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Escape from Guadalajara by Michael Dorgan 

It was almost impossible to find the right combination of smarts, guts, 
money and luck to bring off an escape from Guadalajara State Penitentiary. 
In fact, it had only been done once before. André, though, was satisfied; to a 
dope smuggler those seemed like good odds . i Faas 


Grow American Fall Harvest Guide by Ed Rosenthal and Mel Frank 
From the authors of the classic Marijuana Growers Guide comes some straight 
talk (so to speak) on when and how to harvest this year's crop 
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Whoever said the simple pleasures are best sure knew what they were 
talking about. Ah, for a life of ease; the tree will provide us with food, the 
vine with drink and a good connection with some top-drawer Humboldt 
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Recently many national magazines have run stories depicting the evils of 

cocaine and the insidious consequences that result from its abuse. TV Guide, 
for instance, blamed the dearth of quality programming on addicted writers 
who've been rendered permanently incapable of turning out such shows as 
“Bosom Buddies’ or "Hello, Larry,’ Sadly enough, what we have seen so far 
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Interview: Curtis Sliwa 
32 by Tom Baker 

Starting out in New 
York City with just 13 
members, the Guardian 
Angels have grown under Curt 
Sliwa's leadership into a high- 
profile and highly 
controversial national 
organization. Vilified by some 
municipal politicians as a 
dangerous vigilante, and 
actively courted by others, 
Sliwa is building a reputation 
as America's number one 
“underground” hero. 


Wrestling USA 
45 by Chester Patton 
The history of 


American professional 
wrestling from Clarence "the 
Kansas Demon’ to ‘Animal’ 
Steele, eater of turnbuckles. 
Imagine you are there as Big 
Jim Browning applies for the 
first time ever the devastating 
flying leg scissors and 
proceeds to “squeeze his 
opponents’ bowels clean’ 
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The Personal Privacy Protector: 

© Finds electronic bugs in just seconds 

@ Even verifies an eavesdropping device 

@ Is the same high quality used by professionals 

@ Is ultra-miniaturized, pocket-sized, portable 

@ Is usable anytime, anywhere 

@ Allows you to perform a quick electronic “sweep” 
every time you enter a room. 
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Send $25.00 for a catalog and special report on how to protect 
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nite viewers, bullet proof vestgyand cars. 
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HIGH TIMES says"... thanks to its patented hydroponic system, it just sits under its lights 
and pops out plants. No dirt, no manure, no sweat . .. each Hydrapot Is good for three to five 
husky plants, six feet tall... a whole cellar full of Hydropots can make one the most 
prosperous damn grower in town.” (5/80) 

HIGH TIMES MARKET ANALYSIS “. . . plants from the basement can be as good as plants 
from the mountains. The quality is definitely on a par with the . . . seedless plants that now 
dominate the market. The big winners will be the do-it-yourselfers who incorporate these 
evolutionary breakthroughs into their own gardens.” (10/80) 


The Hydropot system provides a constant supply of food and aerated water to 

the roots. Plants that can feed all the time will grow all the time; they won't waste 
rowth energy pushing roots around searching for what they need. You get the 
fastest possible growth, and the most efficient! Efficient? Our simple pruning 

method will double your yield. Try it in any other set-up and you'll get slow: 

growing, stunted plants. But, not in our Hydropot! It's the only way to get fast 
jrowth, Super-high yield and top quality, indoors or out. 

/e put our patented system, special nutrients, a complete step-by-step in- 
struction book (with full lighting directions) and ‘our illustrated pruning guide 
all together for you; and you don't have to be a gardening pro to do it. It's Nature 
made simple — since 1976. 


HYDROPOT™Systemcontains: 4 era 

* complete growing instruction manual * illustrated pruning guide including sections on sex 
determination, harvesting and curing * special nutrient. A’ 18-6-16 for fost lush growth 
S‘Special_ nuttient 8 9-36-12 for flowering and potency * patented Flo-Thru"™ circulation 
system © high impact plastic garden container * reusable Kona-Lava™ medium « electric 
aeration pump * nutrient dispenser * pH test it * peat starter pellets * full year quarantee 
complete lighting directions. 


Call oF send for FREE information on indoor growing or lighting. 


| Please send me___Hydropots at $59.95 each. 10% off for 3 
or more. (CA residents add 6% Sales Tax.) All shipping and handling 
| charges included (shipping weight 32 Ibs.). Money Orders and 
1 Cashiers checks shipped immediately. 
I Enclosed is my payment for $ 
1 Name 
1 Address 
1 City State Zip 
1 visAD or wCO [ 
1 Exp. date Signature: 
"Use your credit card for fast phone service 
1 Send to: APPLIED HYDROPONICS, 1299 Fourth St., Suite 308, 
San Rafael, CA 94901 
1 ©1981 HT 
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Thanks, We Think 
Congratulations. Your exposé on the Bolivi- 
an cocaine trade ["Cocaine Colonialism" in 
the August issue was far and away the best 
hard investigative piece I've read on the in- 
ternational dope scene in years. Just shows 
what you boys can do when you get your 
minds out of the gutter. Again, it was an im- 
pressive job. Thanks a lot. 
—Auther Rowan 
Culver City, Cal. 


Call Us Inspirational 

My sincerest compliments to Robert Anton 
Wilson and your fine magazine for collabo- 
rating on the Buckminster Fuller interview 
[May '81]. Not only is it inspirational to us 
all, it also conveys the unity we must exer- 
cise in this country. 

I hope all the people who are antidrug, 
antiparaphernalia, et cetera, read your arti- 
cle; then maybe they will stop trying to put 
an end to things like your magazine and 
start focusing on real problems, 

—Michael Oakley 
Terre Haute, Ind. 


Cruel to Be Kind 

Surely you could have found something of 
greater import to run on your June cover 
than “Dope Wars’ (photos of joints with 
children’s space toys), When a magazine 
has to elevate such items to cover story sta: 
tus something is wrong. I'm glad to see, 
though, that you've discontinued your ads 
for legal stimulants—maybe there's hope for 
you yet. Another thing, I will be sending you 
some information on the moored balloons 
which are being used to enhance radar cov- 
erage of the Southeastern approaches to the 
United States (something which you obvi- 
ously know nothing about). If you had 
spent less time covering the antics of rich 
fools at their favorite New York nightspots, 
you might have had time to find this data 
yourself, —Dave Duran 
Albany NY, 


One Hand Clapping 
Been reading your magazine quite regular- 
ly the past couple of years and I've yet to 


come across one letter of appreciation ad- 
dressed to “Getting Off" columnist Michael 
Stepanian, I really don't understand it, 
‘cause for me the guy makes the magazine. 
Just thought I'd let you know, in case you 
were planning to dump him or something. 
—Richard Stemphe 

Bangor Me. 


Bye-bye Thai 
I've beena HIGH Timessubscriber for years. I 
thought your other readers would appreciate 
hearing about something that happened to 
me recently. A word to the wise, as they say. 
‘A package containing one pound of Thai 
marijuana was sent to me from California 
via Federal Express. I have absolute proof 
that when the package was handed over to 
Federal Express, it did contain one pound of 
marijuana. When I picked up the package 
at this end (at a Federal Express office}, it 
seemed intact, but felt rather light. When I 


got it home and opened it, it was empty. 
Someone connected with Federal Express 
had somehow known or suspected its con- 
tents (although it was professionally sealed 
in plastic and had no odor), opened the 
package, removed the contents, repack- 
aged it, and sent it on its way. Since I obvi- 
ously did not open it to check the contents 
before signing for it (I wouldn't have even if 
it were a legitimate package), Federal Ex- 
press and its employees are off the hook 

They did their job; they delivered the pack- 
age. Someone at Federal Express has set up 
a beautiful scam; the only mystery is how 
they know which packages contain dope 
(or other valuables}. 

Believe me, this is the only way it could 
have happened. Even if did not trust the per- 
son whosent it tome completely (which Ido}, 
the packing slip stated that when the package 
was weighed it weighed two pounds. It 
weighed nowhere near two pounds when I 
picked it up. —PB. 

Address withheld 


A Fungus Amungus? 
I recently heard a radio report stating that 
some medical association had established 
that potsmokers run an 80 percent higher 
risk of incurring some sort of fungus in- 
fection than people who don't smoke pot. Is 
this true? If so, would using a bong be safer 
than smoking a joint? —Jaime 
Bronx, NY 


Your radio deejay undoubtedly heard about 
the letter in the New England Journal of 
Medicine last January from a Wisconsin re- 
searcher, estimating that up to 80 percent of the 
marijuana in the United States, at any given 
time, may be tainted with a fungus called as- 
pergillis. Its not an unreasonable estimate. 
‘Most commercial grass is warehoused for weeks 
or months between harvest and use, inless-than- 
ideal storage environments, (Its illegal, y'know; 
hard to impose USDA quality controls, In that 
time, its likely to pick up aspergillis spores, 
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Go Greyhound—and leave the bull semen back home. 


Greyhound recently updated its list of 
Rules and Regulations’ Effective immedi- 
ately the following nine items are strictly 


Human blood (unless packed in wet ice) 


Were sorry ifthisinconveniencesany of you. 


which are very common everywhere. 
When you smoke aspergillis-tainted grass, of 
course nearly all the fungus in the joint is de- 
stroyed by burning. Some, however, may occa- 
sionally get into your throat and lungs, where 
your body's immune defenses will eradicate it, 
just like they take care ofall the other bacterial : . 
continued on page 13 { 


Introducing Art Associate Pedro Olive- 
rio Sanchez Menendez. Born in Cama. 

giiey, Cuba, toa household of wealth and 
power, Oliverio and his family lost ev 

erything in the revolution. Fleeing first 
to South America and then to the United 
States, he nonetheless kept up diligently 
with his art studies and now commands 
a well-deserved respect in his field 

When asked if he ever dreams about 
someday returning to his homeland 

Oliverio shrugs, “Living in exile isn't so 
bad if you have nice things to wear’ 
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In Health Food Stores Nationwide or Order Direct 
1. RELAX-U — THE PERFECT TRANQUILIZER, This 
exotic and rare formula has been created to provide 
you with a felaxing feeling for those mellow 
moments 
ZOOM — GET JACKED. .. A powerful, stimulating 
way to positive mood control! Zoom appears to af- 
fect the whole panorama of man's mental powers 
3, TOOT SPRAY — “A perfect combination for the 
ultimate sensation?” THE HERBAL NASAL MOIS: 
TURIZER, with Aloe Vera and Vitamin E. Truly, ‘the 
Nose Saver. 
4, TOOT — The Heavenly Incense. Thousands have 
tried this remarkable product. Try it and find out for 
yourself 


RUSH ORDER NOW! eet 1-800-453-4000 er oc 


Toor 2.75 or. $10.00 Ye 02, $40.00 


Toot Spray 1 botle $4.95 Rania) 


CC —— 
z00m 90 tablets $9.95 
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MAIL TO 
so. $180.00 11b, $1500.00 SNJ Enterprises 
es 25 Fifth Ave., Suite 4B 
scat : New York, N.¥. 10003 


RELAX-U 120 tablets $9.95 240 tablets $14.95 
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It's_called The Armadillo Connection. The game of the 80's! 
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gust issue you r 
work with a blurb about me gi 
head—leaving all readers to believe that 
my head is tattooed and that I'm a faggot!! 
‘Asif that wasn't enough, your editorial di- 
rector came to visit me in Woodstock— 
and drank all my booze, smoked all my 
dope, ate all my food, pinched my old 
lady, kicked my dog and farted in m 
guest room. 
Well, let's get something straight 
irst, I'm not a faggot—I'm a Catholic, 
Second, I don't give good head—I give 
good face (perhaps the best), And last, as 
the enclosed picture will show, I don't 
have a tattoo on my head—I have a 
crown. Seeyouinhell. —Spider Webb 
Woodstock, N. 
PS. Where was the feature on me that 
you promised last issue? 


Sorry for the mix-up, Spider, old man. It 
‘musta been yo' mama that gave the good 
head—Ed. 

PS. Keep your tattoos on. Its coming soon, 


Get Pirate Licerice papers tromyour local sre) 
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Chemigk Papers are imported oxcluivety by 
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continued from page 9 
and viral and fungal agents you inhale every 
day of your life. A healthy person doesn't have 
to worry about aspergillis-tainted smoke, 

However, cancer chemotherapy patients 
have to be very careful to avoid exposure to 
anything like this, The point of chemotherapy 
is to abolish the patient's immune defenses and 
consequently shrink tumors caused by mal- 
functions in ones immune-defense system. 
‘Most chemotherapeutic preparations used for 
this purpose automatically cause the patients 
tovomit, for hours and days on end sometimes. 
Marijuana has been shown to reduce or elimi- 
nate this vomiting response in many patients, 
and so a lot of patients smoke marijuana for 
this reason. The point of that New England 
Journal of Medicine letter was to warn doc- 
tors (and patients) that chemotherapy subjects 
face a special risk if they smoke aspergillis- 
tainted street weed; since they have no immune 
defenses, they're susceptible to developing res- 
piratory infections from it. 

Unfortunately, we can't guarantee that bongs 
will do any good in this respect. But for chemo- 
therapy patients, it would certainly be advis- 
able for them to oven-bake their grass at about 
100 degrees C for a half hour, so as to kill any 
fungal or bacterial agents that may be in it. 


This won't hurt the marijuana atall, and in fact 
might make ita little better at reducing nausea 
and vomiting. After baking, it should be kept in 
a rubber-sealed preserve jar, to avoid possible 
subsequent contamination. 

But healthy people just don't have to worry 
‘about it, The thing to worry about is who in the 
world is skillfully distorting every new bit of 
marijuana medical literature that crops up— 
even letters to the New England Journal of 
Medicine—and feeding these lies to well- 
‘meaning radio disc jockeys-—Ed. 


M.D.: Me Dolt? 
‘This is just to say thanks for an enlightening, 
magazine that I've always been able to 
leave on my father's coffee table without 
misgivings about quality. My old man espe- 
cially enjoyed "The Rise of TH. Chimpsky" 
in your July issue. Speaking of which, a 
friend of mine at the Tulane University 
School of Medicine who is peripherally ac- 
quainted with the notorious Dr. Heath of 
"Chimpsky” fame, says that Heath is re- 
garded by most of his colleagues and stu- 
dents as ‘a dolt in the ultimate sense’ and 
that his reports are regularly met with gales 
of hysterical laughter. 

—A New Orleans reader 7) 
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_. it’s not the real thing! 


We now have 18 competitors and more are 
coming out of the woodwork weekly. 

Some have devised slight variations on our 
name, some have stolen our label design, 
some have mimicked our packaging, but none 
have come close to reproducing our formula. 
That is why we are outselling the copycats 
combined 5 to 1. 

The old bottom line. 


ONE TIME OFFER: 1 OUNCE $120. (25% off list $160.) 


To order, send $120. per 1 ounce bottle (cashier’s check, certified check, or 
money order only) and receive a FREE 1.5 gram sample of new Ne Plus 
Ultra Formula by the makers of PseudoCaine. Mail to: 


== 24 Fifth Ave. New York, N.Y. 10017 


Master Distributor: 


Also distributed through: 
Insertion Advertising Corp. 


Parra Distributors Balaramas Enterprises Inc. 


132 W. 24th Street 2306 West Oceanfront 2743 Ninth Street 
N.Y., N.Y. 10011 Newport Beach, CA 92663 Berkeley, CA 94710 
(212) 243-7998 (800) 854-4646, (714) 675-7121 (405) 548-3533 
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GETTING OFF 


RICO 


RACKETEERING 
INFLUENCED 
CORRUPT 


ORGANIZATIONS 


by Michael Stepanian 


Back in July we were talking about conspir- 
acies, about how they gave the government 
the equivalent of a legal A-bomb with 
which to blow defendants away. I didn't go 
into the RICO conspiracy then because, as! 
said, it's a story with a spine of its own. Iun- 
derstated the case. RICO (short for Racket 

eering Influenced Corrupt Organizations) 
is more likea series of spines, each attached 
to its own personal monster, each with 
long, powerful tentacles and a vindictive, 
unforgiving nature. Though RICO was en- 
acted back in 1970 as part of a broad, sweep- 
ing measure to combat organized crime, it 
wasnt really used until after 1978 when a 
federal appeals court put new teeth into the 
already frightening statute. Ruling in the El- 
liott case, they maintained that far from be- 
ing the darling of the prosecutor's nursery, 
the conspiracy law isactually "unnecessarily 
limited in scope and impact" because it 
hibits mass prosecutions Under the head- 
ing "RICO to the Rescue’ the court noted: 


According to the defendants, what we are 
dealing with is a leg, a tail, a trunk and an 
ear—separate entities unaffected by RICO 
proscriptions. The government, on the oth- 
er hand, asserts that we have come eyeball- 
to-eyeball with a single creature of behe- 
moth proportions, securely within RICOS 
grasp....We accept...the government's 
view. 


RICO had been unleashed upon the nation. 

RICO designates as racketeering activity 
24 federal crimes and eight state felonies 
(included specifically are all the federal and 
state drug felonies). Now if anyone commits 
more than one of these specific crimes and 
uses the proceeds derived from those crimes 
to acquire or run an enterprise, they have 
violated the RICO statute and are subject to 
a penalty of 20 years in jail and/or a $25,000 
fine and the forfeiture of any acquisitions 
maintained in violation of the statute. 
‘There are three key ideas here: (1) the com- 
mitting of two “racketeering acts’ for the pur- 
pose of (2} “acquiring or conducting the 
affairs’ of (3) an enterprise. An example 
may make things more clear: 

In 1979 the government used RICO in an 
attempt to destroy the Hell’s Angels motor- 


cycle gang in federal court in San Francisco. 
‘The two different ways in which they used 
RICO illustrate the proper and improper in- 
terpretation of the statute. The “racketeer- 
ing acts’ the government charged against 
about 25 defendants consisted mostly of 
selling speed and killing or threatening any- 
one who got in the way’ of their selling 
speed. Two different “enterprises” were 
supposedly being run by means of this 
racketeering activity. First, the government 
claimed that the Hell's Angels club itself 
was an “enterprise” whose affairs—selling 
speed—were being run by "racketeering 
acts’ Second, the government claimed that 
an automobile body shop was being run by 
means of the same “racketeering acts" and, 
in addition, by the “racketeering acts" of 
washing the money gained from the drug 
sale through the body shop's books. 

After a trial of almost a year, the govern- 
ment quickly gained convictions on two-bit 
charges involving washing money from 
drug sales through the automobile body 
shop. But the jury refused to convict the 
Hell's Angels club itself of being a "racket- 
ering enterprise’ Soafter all the millions of 
taxpayers’ dollars they wasted on the case, 
the government was unable to beat two 
great teams of Bay Area lawyers (modesty 
forbids me, of course, to give their names}. 

What is new and frightening about RICO. 
besides the drastic nature of the penalties 
(which many times exceed the nature of the 
individual crimes committed) and its broad, 
sweeping nature, which cuts deeply into 
state powers, is that the law was designed to 
be construed liberally. RICO specifically 
states that "provisions of this title shall be 
liberally construed to effectuate its remedi- 
al purpose! This notion, as has been previ 
ously noted, is a “drastic departure from 
the principle that penal statutes should be 
strictly construed, or at the very least their 
words should be given no more than nor- 
mal meanin; 

It would be nice if there were some way 


“Michael Kennedy, ed., Criminal Trials: Courtroom Tech: 
niques in Representing Clients Accused of White Collar 
‘and Racketeering Crimes |New York: Law Journal Semi 
nar Press, 1980), p. 49. 


to say what the limits of RICO are, but as of 
now that is simply impossible. Just a few 
months ago the US. Supreme Court in the 
Turkette case upheld the idea that the “en- 
terprise’ doesn't have to be a preexisting 
business that is being taken over by the 
instead, even an illegal activity can be 
an ‘enterprise’ which the government is 
entitled to prove is being run by means of 
racketeering activity. What this means, in 
theory, is that if the government can prove 
that A and B agreed to bring two loads of 
marijuana into the United States, they ask a 
jury to believe that the bringing of the two 
loads is an enterprise that is being run by 
means of bringing in loads. 

To give you another example, if some guy 
walksdown the streetandsticks up two tour- 
ists and puts the money into his own safety 
deposit box, he can be called the enterp: 
and can then be convicted of conducting 
himself by means of racketeering acts. 

What is the point of all this? As told you 
in the conspiracy article, when they can't 
find the dope, they charge you with con- 
spiracy. The advantage to the government 
of RICO is that when they cant prove the 
conspiracy because many different people 
were involved with many different things 
rather than one single crime, they can claim 
that those many different crimes were all 
racketeering acts to conduct a RICO enter- 
prise. All they have to do is show that you 
did something they don't likeand you know 
someone else who did something they 
didn't like and they can RICO you. 

‘There are tremendously broad and ex- 
pensive investigations going on right now 
all over the country using the RICO format, 
from Miami banks to Aspen condos to Seat- 
tle fishing boats—they're all feeling the heat. 
Eventually, though, the tables are going to 
turn, Some civil hotshot is going to go after 
those so-called straight businessmen (who 
are doing things ten times worse than our 
people). And he’s going.to call all those 
schmucks "racketeers’ for running scams 
like price fixing, stock fraud, mail fraud— 
you name it; and to paraphrase Lenny 
Bruce, it’s gonna be great to see the goyim 
shaking in their boots. 
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For a copy of the full color Indoor Garden 
Supply Catalog, send $2.00 (for shipping and 
handling) with your name and address to: 
Indoor Garden Supply, Inc. 
P.O. Box 17011, Dept. D-4 
Seattle, Washington 98107 
Phone (206) 789-4500 


CING 


The Superlite 


WHY PAY A LITTLE MORE FOR IT? 


1. While Metal Halide lights are available on the market at a 
lesser price, the fact remains that “you get what you pay for” 
You are buying not only the best product but, equally impor- 
tant, the best service! 


The Superlite is prewired to UL Standards for your protec- 
tion against electrical shock. 


Because of the quality of both our parts and assemblage, The 
Superlite operates more quietly than its competitors. 


We Offer: A complete ready-to-go 1000 watt metal halide 
ballast and one MS 1000 Super Sylvania Halide 
Lamp with hood. 


In Addition: Until September 31, you'll also receive a Dayton 
B41 Timer ($30 retail) 
Also free with this ad, “How to Grow the Finest 
Marijuana Indoors” 


All For $359.00 ¢ No Shipping Charge 


If book only, send $7.95 plus $1.50 shipping 
to address listed. 


= BAG 


wtROOY 


A REVOLUTIONARY NEW WAY TO CLEAN YOUR SMOKE 
The patented” triple pouch design makes it possible. Simply place course material in the upper filtering pouch 
Then through normal handling it will sift through the special screen to the lower pouch, so there's always a clean 
supply ready to go. It even has a convenient storage pouch for papers, matches, etc. 


+ Attractive Nylon Construction * Waterproof Liner * Folds Up Neatly — Can't Unroll * 100% Spillproot And Leakproof * Money Back 
Guaranteed If Not Completely Satisfied. 


THE Sifting Pouch 


Ae a = 2. 
ACCESSORIES ) FILTERING 


POUCH CLEANED 


MATERIAL, 
POUCH, 


PLASTIC MESH 
SIFTING SCREEN 


FOLDED SIZE 


Only $7.95 Plus 50¢ Postage and Handling 
TO: Six Industries 
4680 Clairton Blvd 


Pittsburgh, PA 15236 
(412) 882-3511 


ADDRESS 


CITY/STATE zip 


PA. Residents Add 6% Sales Tax = Patents Pending Dealer Inquiries Welcome 


CONNOISSEUR 


ACAPULCO NOW by'R’ 


Itfinally happened. Gourmet Mexican grass 
is making a comeback and not a moment too 
soon. Everybody knows that the quality of 
ordinary Colombian grass has sunk so low 
in the past five years that most of it is just 
not worth smoking unless you deliberately 
want to feel worse rather than better. It be- 
gan to look like Colombian would give all 
seeded grass a bad name and turn the entire 
marijuana market over to expensive exotic 
sinsemilla. But in the first few months of 
1981, Colombian began to make a slight 
comeback in quality. Nothing like the Santa 
Martas and Punta Rojas, the wild wacky 
weeds of the mid '70s, but something ap- 
proaching a smokable high instead of a ten- 
sion headache. I was even considering a 
column on “the quiet comeback of Colom- 
bian" if the quality would only inch its way 
a little higher But it leveled off, and my 
standards as the El Exigente of cannabis 
culture just can't be compromised by the in- 
sulting mediocrity Colombian maintains. 
Clearly the Colombian growers’ and ship- 
pers’ standards have been dulled by lack of 
competition in their commercial price 
range. 

Which is why the return of good ol’ Mex- 
ican to the marketplace is a cause for 
celebration. 

The first hint of itl got wasa rumor about a 
certain superpotent south-of-the-border bud 
that went by the name of donkey dicks. 

‘Are you familiar with the legends they 
tell about the whorehouses of Tijuana? 
Now I'm not defending the practices. I've 
never actually seen it myself, so maybe it's 
only myth. But the legend is that in certain 
below-the-border bordellos the featured at- 
tractions are exhibitions of burros bestrid- 
ing brothel girls. I'm not sure which came 


kinds, not just gourmet delicacies. It seems 
that the Mexicans have finally caught on to 
the golden opportunity all that stale gray 
Colombian buzzweed has presented them 
with, More and more Mexican is beginning 
to appear at the ounce-dealer level in the 
cities of the North than ever before. I began 
to taste some fine, fresh and perky seeded 
Mexicans in places where people used to 
sneer at the name from the heights of Santa 
Marta self-righteousness. Fresh and perky. 
‘Cheapo Mexican always has had that bright- 
eyed bewitching charm that no other mari- 
juana at any price can duplicate. Part of the 
charm, I'm now convinced, is the very 
seediness that sinsemilla snobs used to 
scoff at. The wildly seedy Mexican plants 
that were allowed to express their sexuality 
are somehow sexier to smoke than the su- 
perficially stronger but sometimes stupor- 
ous sinsemilla plants. Sinse plants, you 
know of course, are sexually stifled females 
whose resin is the residue of frustrated se- 
ductiveness. Seedy Mexican grass comes 
from plants that have been enjoying a hap- 
pily active sex life. The resin on Mexican 
seed bracts is an expression of fertility and 
fulfillment. And since the seeds are both 
male and female, there's a maleness to the 
sexuality of the high that makes it more bal- 
anced than the totally feminine sinsemilla 
plant. 

‘And so, speaking of sexiness, as 1 was 
continuing my search for donkey-dick 
dope, I was fascinated when I came acrossa 
taste of something special: gourmet Mexi- 
can sinsemilla. Would seedless Mexican 
have the same sexiness as the seedy stuff? 
‘The story I heard was that some American 
gourmet-grass fanciers, searching for their 
roots below the border, had gone down 


there to grow some special strains of sinse- 
la on Mexican soil, hoping the combina. 
tion of genetics and horticultural ecology 
would make something special. 

It sure looked impressive: fine flat colas, 
densely woven orange red hairs. The red 
hair should have been a tip-off. The fiery 
flashpoint temper, the tempestuous tem- 
perament, the ethereal mysteries, all those 
qualities legend—often unfairly—attributes 
to were unleashed in two tokes of this wild 
weed. A racy, speedy high. Concentrated 
spiciness like red-hot Mexican peppers. 
Contrary to my theory, the sinsemilla pro- 
cess did not diminish but intensified all the 
speedy glory of seedy Mexican grass. It had 
sexiness that was hard to ignore. A surefire, 
lower-priced alternative to the high cost of 
conventional sinsemillas if enough of it 
ever gets to the American market. 

This red-haired Mexican experience 
made me even more eager to sample the fa- 
bled donkey-dick dope, but it was months 
before I ran into someone who had heard of 
someone who knew someone who was said 
to know where the last few buds of donkey 
dick could be found 

Well, the details have become hazy, but 
believe me, it was as complex and perilous 
as the search for the lost ark. Finally, there I 
was ina room with a big bud in the shape 
of, well, yes, what can I say, adonkey dick. 
Either that or some other kind of huge ani- 
mals, Bigfoot's maybe. I can't swear about 
the accuracy of the shape, never having wit- 
nessed one of those border-town exhibitions 
inall its glory. But it looked convincing. 

While someone was rolling up a joint, 
someone else filled me in on another con- 
1g mystery of the cannabis world: the 
pearance of Acapulco gold, that fabled 
number one hit of the late 


first: the legends about 
whorehouse burrosor the 
myths about the extraor- 
dinary sizeand potency of 
donkey dicks, whicharea 
feature of border folklore. 
But you can understand 
how when someone calls 
some Mexican buds don- 
key dicks, they're talking 
about something specialto 
smoke. 

Iset out to track itdown 
and try it. Afterall, i's my 
jobasa conscientiouscan- 
nabis reporter to check 
out these rumors. 

In the course of my 
quest I began to run into 
more news about Mexi- 
can grass. Mexican of all 


‘60s on the gourmet grass 
circuit, 

Acapulco gold was real 
ly Guerrero, this source 
said, pointing out that 
golden province on a 
handy atlas. It used to be 
grown, the source contin- 
ued, by a special band of 
guerrilla peasants, said to 
bean outlaw mixed breed 
of Maoist and Trotskyite. 
For political reasons and 
with the complicity of the 
corrupt Nixon DEA, the 
Mexican government sent 
20,000 federales up into the 

eprime mountain growing 
grounds and killed, 
continued on page 105 
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© Will Tolerate 
Cultural Mis- 
management 


@ Complete 
Instructions 
Included 
For Simple 
Assembly 


Ranch 
Wason 


actually shown 
is auretia, marigolds 
petunias, & english 


ivory. 


PatioPlanter 


Exclusive 6 ft. canopy height to accom- 
modate the rapid growth inherent in the 
Herbal Oasis system. Patio Planter 
allows for maximum plant height in a 
confined space. Both canopies inter- 
changeable with either system. Option- 
al Herbal Oasis Grow-Lite offers the in- 
door grower the optimum in growth 
potential. 


SS 
I 


+ The book entitled “Growing for Growth” will 
| 

1 orn 

! ee 


provide the Herbal Oasis home grower with a 


unique description of growing the commercial | 
1 product in the home environment. I 
1 © | am enclosing $5.95 for a copy of the f 
1 book “Growing for Growth” which will 
1 enable me to achieve optimal results with mini- 
i mal er Bock reed wih ere! fay 
jj Herbal Oasis system.) Check or money order only. : 


Mail to: The Petsro Company, P.0. Box 1708, El Cajon, CA 92022, 
SS a a 


@ From Seed to Maturity 
in % the Time. 


@ Scientifically 
Formulated Growth: 
Medium - Disease 
and Weed Free 


@ Patented Process 
of Slow Release 
Nutrition 


© Your Choice of 
Systems - Indoors 
or Outdoors 


The secret of this patented process lies in the 
nutrient sock - enough time release nutrients in 
‘each sock to bring your plants from seed to 
maturity. 


Card No. 

© Ranch Wagon (22"W x 36"L x 27"H) Self contained — 
Recirculating System (Indoors) pictured above. $399.00 

(© Ranch Wagon (22"W x 36"L x 27"H) Controlled water 
flow with drain (Outdoors) $350.00 

1 Patio Planter (22°Wx 36"Lx 11"H) Self contained — 

o 

a 


Recirculating System (Indoors) $350.00 
Patio Planter (22°W x 36° x 11"H) 
flow with drain. (Outdoors) $295.00 
Herbal Oasis Grow-Lite — a high performance metal 
halide, the ultimate in indoor growing. $225.00 

Herbal Oasis Nutrient Sock (patented) $8.00 Qty —_ 
Prices exclude freight. Cashier's check, money order, or C.0.0. 


C.OD. orders send $25.00 deposit. Allow 3-4 woeks for personal checks to 
clear. Calforia residents add 6% sales tax. 


Controlled water 


Address Apt. 


city State zip 
J Malt: The Petgro Company, P.0. Box 1708, El Cajon, CA 92022 
(714) 941-3831 
L. ee 
T1981 by The Petaro Co. 
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BLACK YOUTHS DIE 
FOR DRUG ‘CRIMES’ 


FBI ABSORBS DEA 


BY CHARLES WINSTON-LEVY 


Hicu Times WasHINGTON CoRRESPONDENT 


(9, 0 OFFICIAL ANNOUNCE- 
| ment yet (though there 
| may have been one by 
\ the time you read this), § 
“2 but ithas become abun- & 
dantly clear that the Reagan ad- 
\ FB 


ministration plans to divest the if 
Drug Enforcement Administra- A 
tion of its freewheeling indepen- thar 
dence and place it under the we 
jurisdiction of the FBI. That 

much was obvious when the Justice Department 
decided to remove DEA administrator Peter 
Bensinger a few months ago and make Francis 
(Bud) Mullen, the number-t! man in the FBI, 
acting head of the drug agency. 

Mullen was never asked to give up his FBI 
post. So, at a time when Justice is ostensibly 
only “studying the possibility” of moving DEA 
under FBI, they have, in a sense, already done 
so. However, it may take continued on page 26 
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CROOKED 
NARCS 
RUN AMOK 


THE BEAVER STATE 


HE PortLanp, Orecon, Po- 

ice it has a 

brand-new narc squad, and 

everyone in this proud city is 

praying it will be a little less 

corrupt than the last gang of 

liars and thieves they hired to enforce 

drug laws here. The old Special Inves- 

tigations Team's pattern of ruthless- 

ness and greed was exposed in late 

May when, in exchange for promises 

of immunity from prosecution, five 

crooked cops ratted on each other and 
themselves. 

The Portland drug squad, it seems, 
had operated with total contempt for 
the law. They falsified information to 
get warrants for busts; they stole 
money, property and drugs from the 
people they continued on page 25 
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HIGHWITNESS NEWS 


BROOKE SHIELDS UNZIPS 


HELMS’S 


bottom of 


plied affront to the Moral Ma- 
of the Reagan 


though no one involved in the 
minicontroversy will confirm 
it, every indication exists 
that HSS, at the behest of 
Sen. Jesse Helms and his to- 
bacco lobby, initially put the 
ee on the brilliant smok- 
jd ad series simp 
ee were too} 


‘among’ 
sid or younger Shields, with 
or younger wit 
her vacuum-packed Calvin 
Kleins establishing her popu- 
Jar image as Americas single 
most sophisticated and em 
tion-worthy adoleseent.allows 
the camera to leor 
turedly over her while 
she casually condemns smok- 
ers and smoking with irrevo- 
cable finality and contempt. 
The roars were pack- 
aged by a supercompetent 
Chicago ad firm last year for 
Carter administration's 
gain-basement antitobac- 
Sie the Office on Smokk- 


ia campaign which 
actually succeeded in revers- 
ing the upward trend in teen- 


fenders of tobacco and mar- 
jjuana smoking has taken a 


sharp plunge among school- 
age people in . 
‘However, the specific inci- 


dence of ‘smoking among 
school-age women has been 
rising disturbingly. Contem 
porary teenage girls, surveys 
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enc 


show, are much like teenage 
boys: rebellious, antiauthori- 
tarian, more likely than ever 
before to adopt smoking as a 
ture of adolescent noncon- 
formity and role-model iden- 
ies Unfortunately, 
oung women 
satiate face the greatest 
chance of developing chronic 
disease before age 30. 
selection, then, of 
Brooke Shields for an anti 
smoking campaign was bril- 
liant, and also fortuitous. It 
happens that Shields person- 
ally and ly does de- 
spise cigarettes and suck 
Accordingly (and also, 


haps, to get more of her face, 
etc, on the national TV 
screen), she contributed her 
services free to the antismok- 
ing ad project, which ulti- 
mately only cost $68,000 in 
tax money. 

When theads werereviewed 
by HSS staff chief David 
Newhall, though, he huffily 
nixed them, for reasons 
Sat Cpe ny aabe 
rate, Brooke Shields, he said 

; was “inappropriate” 
project. Rumor had it 
Ghat the Moral Majority lob. 
by—of which Representative 
Helms of North 


Carolina is 
the capital’s most visible and 


TOBACCO LOBBY 


selfrighteousexponent—was 
incensed at the notion of pro- 
moting Brooke Shields’s in- 
souciant image with a federal 
ad campaign of any sort. 

However, Shields's aggres- 
sive mother and promoter, 
Teri Shields, _ indi 


self. Reagan wasnt evalable, 
but someone at 
Peace iteiboand thooght: 
fully punched Teri through to 
the jung Associa- 
tion (ALA). When ALA presi- 
dent Richard Sinsenheimer 
heard about what the HSS 
was up to, he fired off a three- 


Re eee 


weiker, mincing 
no words: 

“Our fear now is that you, 
co lobby in refusing to carry 


outa health-oriented commit- 
ment.” “The only interests 


ress 
conference: *We fool thet @ 
tremendous crisis exists be- 
cause of the increased inci- 
dence of lung cancer as a 
cause of death—and there is 
no greater spokesperson than 
Brooke Shields” 

Newhall at HSS thunder- 
ously denied that the Shields 
commercials had been axed 
under pressure from the tobac- 
co lobby, though HSS never 
did consent. to sponsor the 
ads, which had been broad- 
cast strictly under the ALAS 
auspices. Had Teri Shields 
not personally brought the 
matter to Sinsenheimer's at 
tention, the commercials 
would still be in the can. 

The Shields commercials 
are virtually the final l acy 
of Califanos antismoki 
cam One of the 
administration's very 
budget cuts this car aa th 
elimination of Office on 

Smoking—at the specificurg- 
ing of Senator Helms of 
North Carolina. 
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LINGER IN WAKE OF TEXAS DEATH: 


UNANSWERED QUESTIONS 


BUSTED BLACKS DROWN IN LAKE 


MEXIA TEXAS 


Wis PEOPLE GATHER TO 
party down anywhere 
inthese United States, there's 
usually a lot of weed floating 
around. The Juneteenth cele- 
bration in Mexia is no excep- 


tion. The black ulation 
from this of the state 
converges here every year on 


June 19 tocommemorate that 
glorious day in 1865 when 
word of the Emancipation 
Proclamation first arrived in 
the Lone Star State, and they 
do their best to pitch a wang- 
dang-doodle. 

“Everywhere you looked, 
there was marijuana’ Lime- 
stone County: sheriffs deput 
Kenneth Archie told Dek 
las Times-Herald a ioe days 
after this year's Juneteenth, 
which drew 5,000. Archie was 
speaking in the wake of a hor- 
rendous series of events in 
which he had participated. 
‘Three black teenagers, ran- 


domly arrested on drug 
charges at the annual festi- 
val, were dead. Steven Book- 
er, 19, Carl Baker, 19, and An- 
thony 18, had 
drowned in Lake Mexia when 
Archie and two other depu- 
ties tried to transport them 
back across the lake in a row- 
boat built to carry only three 
people. All three deputies 
managed to survive. Among 
the three officers, only Archie 
has made any statements to 
the press about what hap- 
pened. He is black; the other 
two are white. 

Archie also told the Dallas 
daily that two of thearrestees 
on the boat were handcuffed 
together David Drummond, 
one of the white deputies, tes: 
tified at an inquiry, however, 
that the handcuffs had been 
removed before the youths 
were placed in the boat. One 
other witness, who acknowl- 
edged being ‘drunk at the 
(Gone eal es enw ool re 


U.S. BACKS PERU 
WAR ON COKE 


IMA E 


ITH HELP 
United States, Peru has 


FROM THE, 


announced a campaign “to 
eradicate definitively” the 
manufacture and consump- 
tion of cocaine and followed 
announcement with a se- 
ries of highly publicized raids. 
Lt. Gen, Eduardo Ipinze Re 
bata, director of the Policia 
de Investigaciones de Peru 
(PIP), this country’s notori- 
ous secret police, made the 
announcement at aceremony 
marking the arrival of seven 
vansand three cars, thelatest 
US. donations to the cause 
wiping out the blow trade. 
ithina few days, PIPcom- 
pleted several busts. In one, 
arrested two Italians who 
entered the country as 
tourists and were caught red- 


talling lab equip- 
pent ‘ha coke "Litchen ina 
suburb. Inaseriesof oth- 
chraids PlP claimed eredit for 
dismantling a coke network 
that included both Peruvians 
and Colombians, though they 
acknowledged that the over- 
seeing chemist had somehow 
escaped. One of those arrest- 
ed was “Madame Carmelli” a 
“psychic” who allegedly had 
served as a connection for 
buyers. Sixteen kilos of 98 
nt-pure coke was taken 
in the operation. 

One of those picked up in a 
flurry of minor busts was a 
wellknown criminal known 
as "Al pea reputed to work 

it as an extortionist, 
blacknailer and thief. In this 
case he had reportedly stolen 
a large amount of coca paste 

from other narcotraficantes. 


move handcuffs from one of 
the bodies when they were 
wulled from the lake. Archie 
is taken the Fifth Amend- 
ment since his it state 
ment to the press. 

A number of questions still 
remain: The low, 14foot boat 
the cops were using swam 
and sankonly about 30, By 
feet from shore, Why thendid 
none of the three young men, 

reportedly good swim- 
mers, not make it back to 
shore? Why werent they 
equipped, whether handcuffed 
or not, with life jackets? 

Why did the narcs need the 
rowboat at all? They claimed 
the bridge, which providesac- 
cess to Booker T, Washington 
Park, where the celebration is 
held, was too crowded. Other 

explanations are possible. 
n police plan, for what- 


ever conceivable reason, to 
make random drug arrests at 
a gathering of 5,000 people 
where many are’ toking up, 
they might well decide to 
sneak in by boat and skulkx 
out under cover of darkness, 
rather than cross the populat- 
ed bridge where celebrants 
might reasonably beannoyed 
by such nonsense. 

The shoreline, where Book- 
ex of Dallas, and Baker and 
Freeman, both of Mexia, last 
touched land, was not well 
lighted, and ‘there were no 
witnesses when they disem- 
barked; so it is unlikely that 
all the details of the catastro- 
phe will ever be known, Even 
so, Larry Baraka, a special 
prosecutor from Dallas, has 
said he has enough evidence 
to charge the deputies with 


negligent homicide. 


CAROLINA COKE HAUL: ‘specs over s00 pounds 
‘sinspects over 400 pounds 
of cocaine taken from a Cessna 320 that made an unscheduled stop at 
the New Hanover County Airport in the southeast corner of North 
Carolina, Observing with interest is Sheriff's Sgt. WC. Barefoot. The 
Cessna, believed to be arriving from South America, had been fol- 
lowed up the coast by a Customs plane and was seized after it turned 
back at the Virginia border to avoid thunderstorms and landed at the 
county airfield. Two occupants of the ill-fated Cessna face tim 
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HIGHWITNESS NEWS: 


NARCS NIP NEW ENGLAND CAPER 


POA UM OU TM OM ADS Ss AC om wos es Fon 8 


A ke oc OF Bre aa ae FEDERAL NARCS NETTED THREE BOATS, INCLUDING 
a 47-foot “mother sl nine vehicles and an undisclosed tonnage of 
weed with a police value of tip to 85 unilion in the bust of an off floading operation on 
Nantucket Sound. Some of the vans and trucks, all of which were equipped with CB 
' radios, had already been loaded with pot when they were popped as their drivers tried 
\ to escape from the peninsula. 

Lost in the police action, however, was a large duffel bag, believed by police to be 
chock-full of coke or cash. One of the alleged smugglers hac had saped from one of the off 
loading boats when the bust started to come down and tried yee swim the bag to shore. 
He was rescued by two sport fishermen in a boat, but lost the bag overboard. After 
ives umuecenstl aivea ito tie frigid waters of the sound, he was dropped off on 
Washburn Island where he was picked up later by a state police helicopter. Coast 
Guard divers also attempted to retrieve the bag, but came up empty. Given the strong 
currents in the area, the precious bag is most likely lost forever to Bavy. freed locker. 

‘The bust, which required large-scale coordination of human and ical resources, 
was set up months in advance by an inside informant. 


‘The “mother ship? Al Lado de Ultima 
(Next to Last”), was towed by the Coast 
Guard cutter Point Turner to Falmouth 
Marina. 


State police deliver the loser of the mysterious duffel bag to shore by helicopter. 


MARIJUANA HAY FEVER THREATENS GROWERS 


POT POLLEN TAKES FLIGHT 


boldt County in Northern 
California where marijuanais 
major crop? Nobody knows. 


of hay fever 
Doctors may not have iso- 
lated the syndrome as yet, 


TUCSON, ARIZONA | pling with known pot 
gathered locally. Hicit re 


telephoned several other pol- 


N ENTERPRI: POLLEN 


counter at the Tucson 
Clinic has publicly identified 
a significant number of the 
“unknowns” in his daily cen- 
sus of airborne organic parti 
cles as the pollen of 
Cannabis sativa, the most 
common variety of marijua- 
na in the United States. Har- 
ry Hayes has counted as 
many as 17 grains per square 
yard in a given day. 

According to Hayes, he 
first identified the phenome- 
non by comparing the grains 
be collected in his daily sarn- 
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len counters around the coun- 
try, but all of them admitted 
their inability to identify can- 
nabis pollen. Most pollen 
counters, it seems, count only 
the major known allergens, 
like ragweed or alternaria 
mold and relegate the rest to 
an anonymous category of 


Ifairborne pot pollens have 
become fairly prevalent in the 
‘Tucson area—not a particu- 
larly notorious region for pot 
production—what must the 
count be for a place like Hum- 


According to county and fed- 
eral officials in Eureka, the 
county seat of Humboldt, not 
even a conventional pollen 
count is taken there. 

But it is certainly fair to as- 
sume that in areas more suit- 
able for marijuana cultivation 
than the desert around Tuc- 
son, the amount of cannabis 
pollen winging its way 
through the air in search of fe- 
male flowers is substantial. 
And this, according to those 
who study allergies, could, by 
now, have induced a new form 


but allergy specialists con: 
sulted by Hic Times agree 
that, in areas where pot is 
grown and harvested in bulk, 
those sensitized to the pollen 
through initial iil Sole and 
later “reexposed wel 
fave developed pot-pollen 
allergies. role oh oats 
their homes in the growing 
areas and find themselves 
suffering from itchy eyes and 
runny noses in the poddis 
season just pilgit eps 
tims of a brand new strain of 
hay fever 


HIGHWITNESS NEWS 


29 YEARS TO LIFE FOR MURDER-ONE 
Ss ee aa eS TS) 


S.E SMACK ‘KING’ LOSES IN SECOND TRIAL 


by Michael Dorgan 


runners. 
It should have been aneasy 
case. More than 20 persons 
were said to have been on the 
seene that day in July 1979 
when King, to 
cial big: 
, wheeled into 


wouldnt buy it. ings, however, preferring to | charges of ing one 

fal describe hii as an “all- von ok Metis berths soa 

American boy" who made his | $36,300 in counterfeit bills. 

money gambling | He has not indicated whether 

and astute money lending. | the heroin and phony bills 

Now the 37yearold King | were won in a poker game or 

by the wraydide, Ho hag si | aces veentenct of 20 yourate | giventohimasvopaysnent for 
ways denied any drug deal- | life for murder. He also faces | a loan. 


POT FARM BUSTED IN COSTA RICA 


SAN JOSE, COSTA RICA 


ONGTIME RUMORS THAT 
puarijuana production is 

in the process 

Hom Colombia into tg Cental 

America were 


the day after the and 
announced he had $20,000 to 


dare cou 


city’s heroin. 

ce olowing th the first mistrial, 
was tried again last Ju- 
tors were able to 
ige up a few witnesses for 
that session, but it ended 
with a hung jury, split 7 to 5 

for conviction. 

At the latest trial, prosecu- 
tors lined up more witnesses, 
including a junkie whosaidhe 
saw King at the scene of the 
murder anda major Southern 
California smack dealer who 
said King boasted of shooting 
Butler King steadfastly 
maintained that at the time of 
the shooting he was worshii 
ing at his father’s church in 
Oakland, but the jury 


chief Aldhen Vega told local 


that the 13-acre 


farm was the largest so far 
discovered in the country. He 
also said there were a number 
of similar farms in the same 
area, but the government was 
unable to launch a full-scale 
campaign against them 
cause of a lack of narcotics 
funds and means. 

A blyearold Costa Rican 
citizen was arrested in the 
Puerto Viejooperation. Thear- 


rested man told police he had 
been smoking pot, or mota, 
since 1948. 

Police say it’s almost cer- 
tain that this and other farms 
in thearea are growing pot for 
export. The Puerto Viejo 
farm had an annual yield of 
4,000 kilos of a type of pot 


JORGY 


A CANNABIS POLLEN 
COUNT OF 17 PARTS 
PER CUBIC YARD... 


Thcson ARIZONA REPORTS 


— NEWS ITEM 


Tee | THE POT PLANTS yer.. 


Alm STRIKE WHEN WE DO...- 


YES, MISTER PRESIDENT, 
WE'RE TRAVELING LIPWIND. 
NO, WE HAVEN'T FOUNt 


‘YES, WE'LL CALL AN 


HIGHTIMES 23 


FILL-UP-FOR 


Industry’s 
most intriguing solvent 
Tired of getting ripped off 


quatter atter quarter? NOW Safe commercial supplies available 
FOR THE FIRST TIME YOU CAN IMMEDIATE DELIVERY 


GET EVEN AT THE PUMP! 23 Chemical superstar of television’ 60 Minuees 
simile ae iperating Bangs Blockbuster articles in Life and People 
amelessly exposed! a 
explicit acs RS fully Ike Discover for yourself DMSO% 
lustrated with photographs remarkable ability to pass dissolved 
and diagrams: $12.95. ‘material thru permeable and semi- 
permeable membranes 
CAUTION: FOR EDUCATIONAL CAUTION, Nowa 
PURPOSES ONLY — DON'T : 
ORDER IF YOU'RE AN ARAB : DMR RESEARCH GROUP 
CHARITY, NEVER DRIVE OVER 58, } RO. Box 354, Bohemia, NY 11716 : 
TUNE YOUR CAR REGULARLY. . : PLEASE RUSH alee ae 
i Towacdea : 120 MI bottles @ $14.50 ea. | | funt iat Kt onayt All yee have to do is send 
625 POSESt., Dept, 1046H, san | | ——240 Mi bole; @ 82195... || ies fault foe in ur 
Francisco, CA 94109. a ahd handling) , : igh Wit jews section. | ‘ac 
‘ ‘ : : company with 
ORDER NOW WHILE YOU STILL. | : Name — the name of the newspaper or other 
CAN — ABSOLUTELY : Adare a en ete ee ey ee 
GUARANTEED should be vent to HighWitness News, 
Hion Times, Box 386 
New York, NY. 10003. 


Dealer Inquiries welcomed. 
P. Press, 1981 


IDENTIFICATION 


FLYSHOOTER 


BUREAU *« 


ee The Original BUG GUN! 
Imagine actually looking forward to seeking out and 
OF SATISFIED CUSTOMERS destroying these disease carrying pests forthe 
Have your State I.D. processed by ‘sheer enjoyment of it. It's easier to use, more fun 
fective than a fly swatter. Made of 
the same method used on most panel mace el 4 
driver's licenses. Fastest service, seisinie tise beuiiaed eos sugeonren iors 
tull color, photograph imposed on right speed and range to swat flies. It really works! 
card. The only I.D. with the official Y $4.50 Postpaid (2 tor $8.00) 
seal of the Identification Bureau! Immediate delivery 


Send check or money order to: 
Every state available. BUOYANT ENTERPRISES 


P.O. Box 99186 (Dept. D) 
San Francisco, CA 94118 


USE THIS PIPE TO 
FILL YOUR GLASSES 
AND TOAST TO TASTE! 


Cost a tittle more for the best but worth so Best smoking yet. 
rnuch more Smoke cooled to roam temp. 
JkWe are. certain when you see our quality excellent) 


work you will ond us all future orders, 
No waste. 
Smoke is heavier than air 
& stays in glass! 


Send $12 (check or money order)to: 
s| HIT GLASS PRODUCTS 
MAILTO: Poy Eat Pittsburgh ,PA 15230 
conven | 929 UNIVERSITY AVE.#HT 2: Residents Or C% edies rx 
TODAY | BERKELEY. CA. 94710 PIPE “Allow 6-8 weeks for delivery 


PORTLAND 
NARC SQUAD 
CORRUPTION 


continued from page 19 
busted; when they didn't find the dope 
they were looking for, they planted it; ey 
paid off informants with stolen drugs and 
ept the money authorized for that pur- 
pose; and they perjured themselves in 
cies These were not isolated lapses of 
ethics; they were standard operating pro- 
ire. When the internal vestigation 
Seite Libris yan rt list- 
ed: 23 search warrants obtained by lying: 
26 plants of drugs on suspects; 31 thefts 
from people busted (the largest was 
$8,000 to $10,000 in cash); and 13 thefts of 


city funds. 
This laundry list of official crimes left 
the Multnomah County district attorney's 


office in an awkward spot. They had su- 

pervised the inves cane ‘expose this 
mess, but they already convicted 
58 people of cone ‘crimes as a result of the 
narc squad's unique police procedures. So, 
to try to remove some of the rotting e 
from its face, the D.A's office request 
pardons from Republican. governor Vic 
Atiyeh on behalf o 58 victims of the elite 
narcotics platoon’ special brand of jus- 
tice. According to Assistant D.A. John 
Bradley, “only three or four” of the con- 
victed 58 actually went to prison, and 
none were still in jail when the investiga- 
tion was completed. Nevertheless, to par- 
don them would have been a nice gesture 
and the liest method of clearing the 
records of those who had been unjustly 
prosecuted. 

But Governor Atiyeh didn't see it that 
way. He rejected all 58 pardons, calling it 
inappropelace, to interfere” where o' 
remedies were available within the “crimi- 
nal justice system” At press time, the 
D.A’s people, in cooperation with the local 
public defender’ office, was ursuing 
postconviction dismissals, which, of 
course, will entail additional expense to 
the taxpayers. It can reasonably be ex- 
pected that many of the 58 will sue local 
authorities to gain compensation for the 
money they spent on lawyer's fees, time 
spent in jail, and the mental torment of 
being branded criminals. 

One suit for $13 million has already 
been filed in perhaps the nastiest case in 
the whole affair The filer of the suit is 
Robert Jack Christopher 

Christopher, it seems, was inside the 
clubhouse of the Outsiders biker 
when a team of cops, including patrol 
Neil Gearheart, Scott Deppe and David 
Crowther algae the place, seoelacope 
apparent a shotgun blast as police 
eed through he deo hitting Patrol 
man Crowther. Two weeks later, Crowther 
died of his wounds. Christopher claimed 
the narcs never identified themselves, but 
his testimony was contradicted by the of- 
ficers who had been on the raid. The jury, 
apparently accepting the possibility of 


T shirts (50/50) for men and women 
(french cut) S, M, L,XL (white on Bk) $8.00 
Beach towels (Bik on white, 6036) . $18.00 
Hanikys (Bk on white) 3 for $6.50 
Please send check or money order plus 


$1.00 for postage and handling to: 
Now SHOWING ° 
P.O, BOX 20486 

BROADWAY STATION 

SEATTLE, WA 98102 

Washington residents add 5.3% sales tax. 


Allow 2 to 4 weeks for deliver 
VISA or MasterCharge | (206) 322-5733 


DEALERS INQUIRIES WELCOME. 


PUNCH LINES! 


No Joke! it's LEGAL, but this full 
size (4"~= 6") black mirror finish 


chopping block with blade and 3-D 
optical illusion lines will make your 


spirits rise or get any party off with 
the proper attitude. Dealer inquires 


invited. (Not intended tor illegal use) 
& Postage Included). Make 


Yssi Send mine now! 
checks payable to: 


1 enclose $5.00 for one or 
{$10.00 for throe (Taxes 
PUNCH LINE PRODUCTIONS 
P.O. Box 4783, Santa Clara, Ca 95054 


Name 


Adress 


G-CUBE. 


COMPLETE INSTRUCTIONS 
(ON HOW TO BUILD OR BUY THE MOST COMPLETELY 
AUTOMATIC GROWING ENVIRONMENT EVER DEVISED. 
AT LAST!-A GARDEN THAT GROWS FOR 
WEEKS WITH NO ATTENTION — 


ey 
tes 


ELF-CONTAINED 
INCONSPICUOUS. 
TO OPERATE 


WE HAVE PREPARED DETAILED INSTRUCTIONS ON THE USE OF OUR REVOLUTIONARY 
HYDROPONIC SUPPORT SYSTEM. A TECHNIQUE THAT PROMOTES SUCH SPECTACULAR GROWTH IT WILL 
AMAZE YOU. HALF AS MANY PLANTS GROW TWICE AS FAST AS ANY OTHER SYSTEM WE HAVE USED. 
(Including ait pumps. wicks, izigalion and conventional hydroponics) 


FINALLY! AN APPROACH THAT INCORPORATES. EVERYTHING NEEDED BY THE HOME GROWER TO GET 


STARTED AND KEEP GROWING! 


SEND $7.95 (+ $105 postage & handing) FOR INSTRUCTION BOOK AND ORDERING INFORMATION TO 
TDI, 165 S. GRATION, DEPT. HT, MT CLEMENS, MICHIGAN 48043 


aN 


[AMERICA’S LEADING SUPPLIER OF INDUSTRIAL 
INDOOR “OUTDOOR GROWING EQUIPMENT 


OUR Sth YEAR 


‘OUTDOOR SUPPLIES 
Collapsible Nylon Water Storage 
Tanks...73 to 1340 Gallon Capacity 


Battery Operated Water Timers 
gate Automatically NITHOUT BEING THERE 


INDOOR SUPPLIES 
Greenhouse Carbon Dorie Generator (0,) 
reat 

soos 


Rete Lightweight natin 


Seable Seaweed Powe 
Lats 400 gos ray say 
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New from And/Or Press! 


Robert Connell Clarke 
$7.95 


‘Growers will especially appreciate 
the expert information on marijuana 
propagation and breeding so attrac- 
tively and clearly presented.”— 
Frank, Marijuana Grower's Guide 


Indoor/Outdoor Highest Quality Marijuana 
Grower's Guide, by Frork and Rosenthal. 96 pp, 
inustrates $495, 
The Great Book of Hashish, by Cherniak, 176 pp. 
color photos, Bi x11 $1495 


‘Order tocy) Senci check or money orcser for total 
‘amount of book(s) plus 41 postage and hendling 
‘And/Or Book Conspiracy, PO Box 2946, Dept. HT73, 
Berkeley, CA 94708. Allow 3-6 weeks for delvery 


TWA & SLD, 
Separater ¥ 


MANUFACTURERS CLOSE QUT 


Easy to se. ee 


on" oeLaY 


M-W Distr 
PO BOX 113 
Pompton Plains, NJ 
07444 


ibuting Inc. 


mitigating circumstances, 
pher a mere 20 years inst oft deaih 

‘sentence prosecutors had requested: 
Christopher served a year before being 
released in March when it became clear 
that officers testifying aguinst him had 
committed perj immunity, 
Goathoatt adeitied that hethadlied whey 
he swore, in an affidavit for a warrant, 
that two informants had told him there 
were drugs in the Outsiders’ clubhouse. It 
vas also revealed in the, investigation 
lice had removed drugs from 
ta after he was shot and 

destaye 


dishonesty witnesse 
topher's contention, ‘hat he merely Bred 
datenatvaly at unidentified assailants as 
bay cere inte (te claito, has 
gained some credibili 
Gearheart, Deppe aa three other nares 


were forced to resign. it 
whom some charges asinied ee 
he was given immunity, was ultimately 
handed a three-year sentence for tamy 
ith police . The other four 
Tie nbarat ord tice iSoedial Tnrvestigations 
‘Team were given complete Tania and 
uy 20 days before baba placa on werk 
's before ‘on worl 

Selaiae ianrecrd yetion Mioiibed Heate 
do what). Three other officers, also imy = 
cated in wrongdoing, were disciplined 
kept on the force. 

‘According to: theofficial report of the in: 
vestigation, another 35 cases 
by theinfamous narcotics pees 
dismissed, some as a result of “improper” 
procedures by police. 

And all this time you thought every 
nare was a straight arrow. 


Rats nr aeaane de 
DEA UNDER FBI: 
WILL DRUG SLEAZE 
TAINT THE BUREAU? 


continued from page 19 
some months to actually complete the 
merger, not only because of the traditional 
tension and distrust between its of 
the two federal police forces, ieee 
anumber of bureaucratic hurdles must be 
crossed first; and Congress must approve 
the final plan. 

Meanwhile, DEA agents in the various 


Sele offices are reading wate renling 
to lesl 


eee vPosing their eir jobs altogether The} 
tre well aware that the Ivy Leaguciah 
FBI boys have long harbored the stereo- 
type of DEA agents as uneducated and 
unscrupulous thugs. Many DEA people, 
of te view Feeney Gamat 
college boys without the guts, or ‘the 
street sense, to handle the treacherous un- 
dercover work that has become the mo- 
dus operandi of federal naredom. 

But there's more at stake here than sim- 


aed Sipe Skee ea | 
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Le es ee ed 


ple prejudice: Emy 
the protections 


system, while FBT has its own unique per 
sonnel policies. And many DEA pele 
ute wee brought in oS —— 
wi dru; was first created in 
1973, do not ave college d , which 
are required for employment by 
Moreover, the Justice 
mittee studying the merger idea, headed 
by Rudolph Giuliani, an associate attor- 
practic of some local pokes department 
practice of some lepartments 
of shifting officers out of narcotics after 
two years to reduce the tendency toward 
errata Allg la conta Hee 

for DEA cops who know nothing but nar- 
cotics work and are not q to do 
other kinds of FBI jeselh rare 

‘To resolve, or sidestep, some of these 
problems, Justice Department officials 
and members of the administra- 
tion are considering turning DEA into a 
“semiautonomous subsidiary” of the 
FBI. in business metaphors, 
Giuliani recently told the New York 
Times the FBI's absorption of DEA was 


of the DEA have 
civil-service 


two ut aveud gorse of the per 


potions that could develop in the 


self-supporting 
fiscation of the property of those convicted 


in drug coe 
gestion, which first surfaced 
enreugh 1 the ips of'a US. congressman at 
ring subcommittee hearing (see July 
{entices ‘News”), has some frighten- 
ing implications. Given the degree of cor- 
ruption that seoms endemie to drug 
enforcement worldwide (see “Crook 
Nares Run Amok,’ page 19), it is not aie 
cult to imagine a roving narcotics 
force casing wealthy estates in South 
Florida, or anywhere for that matter, in 
search of someone to frame, so that theiras- 
sets can beconfiscated topay DEA salaries. 
‘The stench of corruption has plagued 
drug enforcement in virtually all its feder- 
alincarnations. The old Bureau of Narcot- 
ics, followed by the Bureau of Narcotics 
and Dangerous Drugs, followed by the 
Office of Drug Abuse Law Enforcement, 
followed by DEA, have all been afflicted 
with it, J. Edgar Hoover, the notorious di- 
rector-forlife of the FBI, always refused 
to involve the bureau in drug enforcement 
for just that reason—too much undercov- 
er work in an underworld filled with too 
much tempting money. The new, post- 
Hoover FBI has decided, however, 
continued on page 30 


NOW INTERLEAVED 
FOR YOUR 
CONVENIENCE! 


RANDY'S /INSTAROACH 
P.O. BOX 14323-DEPT.H 

SAN FRANCISCO, CA 94114 
(Distributors inquiries invited) 


3 ROACH 


WIRED ROLLING PAPERS: 


EXOTIC UNTREATED GARDENING SEEDS! 


BABY WOODROSE SEEDS MORNINGLORY SEEDS 
(ARGYREIA NERVOSA) “Heavenly Blues" (Ipamoea Violacea) 
13 (2OSeeds) 02 (140 Seeds) 102 202 1BGrams (S40Seeds) Lb Lb 1 Lb 
$3.00 $1600 $2600 $43.00 $3.00 $1200 $20.00 $23.00 
HOPS SEED (Humulus Lupulus) 8 Gram (200 Seeds) $1.50 
WILD LETTUCE SEEDS (Lactuca Scariola & Virosa Mix) .8 Gram (1200 Seeds) $1.50 


CLUB ORGANIC RICE PAPERS 
CLUB GLUELESS (SINGLE-WIDE) BOX OF 60 PACKS $20.95, 1 BOX $11.95 
CLUB CABARET (DOUBLE-WIDE) BOX OF 25 PACKS $11.95 
3%x4 in, CLUB DECALS $1.00 
NEW CATALAGUE AND BULK HERB LIST - 25¢ 
ALL PRICES INCLUDE POSTAGE AND HANDLING! 
M.O. OR CASH GETS 1 DAY PROCESSING 
HISTORICAL AND GARDENING INFORMATION INCLUDED! 
FREE PACKET OF WILD LETTUCE SEEDS WITH $10 PURCHASE! 
TEXAS RESIDENTS PLEASE ADD 6% SALES TAX 
CASH, CHECK OR M.O.-C.0.0., SWAMP FOX HERBS, P. 0. BOX 66139, HOUSTON, TEXAS 77006 


Mushroompeople 


SPORES Compost. tenes 
Psilocybe cubensis. ‘Accu fe $5.00 ppd_| available Send for free cata- 
$10.00 ppd Jeu ft $25.00 ppd | pee Cte Real ender only 
NEW! Filters for Mason Jar | Please no CODs- 
SUPPLIES Cultivation. Reusable and 
Malt Agar Medium. sterilizable. 12 #200, | Mushroompeople 
Yalb $15.00 ppd | regular mouth $3.50 pPd_| pO, Box 158A, 
1ibi923.50 pee Inverness, CA 94937 
Tool Set. Loop and lance: i 
$3.00 ppd 
Petri Dishes. Sterile plastic ; 
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REEFER CITY ™ is not a game in 
which players attempt to get very 
high. REFER CITY™ is a game 
in which a player's strategy and 
ability to buy, sell, and manipulate 
the market influences the outcome 
of the game. REEFER CITY ™ is 
for intelligent heads. 

GAME EQUIPMENT: Pair of Oice 
Instruction Booklet / Full Color Game Board 
Movement Pieces (4) / Connection Cards (14) 
Assorted Money / Score es / Make: Level 
Market Level i Marker / Calculator Card 


Send $15.95 Check or M.O. plus $2 
Postage + Handling to: 

R-City 

Box 5035 FOR Station, 

NYG, NY 10150 
“I'd Rather Be In... Reefer City” T-Shirt 
$6.95 1007 cotton S,M,L,XL 
Ask for Game at Your Local Head Shop! 


NOT NICE T-SHIRTS 
AND BUTTONS! 


PARDON Me, BUT 
youve OBVIOUSLY 
MISTALEN Me FOR 
SOMEONE WHO 
GIVES A SHIT 


2,“ USED TO BE DISGUSTED. NOW I'M JUST AMUS- 


Bullshit 16, “1m not cynical Just 
ct 


Funds Only Moneyback Guara! 
IMAGE DESIGNS, #141 - MMA, 2000 Contor Si 
5, CA 94704. 
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HIGHWITNESS NEWS 


FULL WAREHOUSES DRIVE 
SUMMER POT PRICES DOWN 


by Bud Bogart 


HE ANNUAL LATE-SUMMER POT 
drought didnt develop this year, as 
many observers of the market had 

predicted. Only two years ago, in the 

Inidst of the famine of 79, dope journal- 

ists were saying the Colombian ‘connec- 

tion had broken down completely. Asis of- 
ten the ease, the market foross-cal 
greed if you -—not only filled that vac- 
tum in a hurry but made sure it wouldnt 
develop again. 

Somuch Colombian pot was warehoused 
during the phenomenal '80-81 growing 


TRANS-HIGH 
MARKET 


ANALYSI§ 


season that when the Fourth of July rolled 
around—generally accepted by by the deal- 
ing profession as the beginning of the 
slow season—pot was not only widely 
available but so plentiful that prices actu- 
de Commercial-grade 
oe eaten one mersh; the 
s who run the stuff up call it— 
elton just under three bills an el- 
bow to two and a half. By the hundred- 
weight, it could be yours for two and a Q; 
by the ton, under two. 

This has led to competitive tension 
among big-time pot wholesalers who sud- 
denly find themselves faced with the op- 
tions of eating their stashes or dropping 
their prices. Large-scale retailers, aware 
‘of the situation, have hedged their pur- 
chasing in hopes of getting cheaper prices 
yet. 

‘The summer pot season also saw a 
stronger than usual flow of prime Colom- 
tian grades. eo Fate oe ae 
pacted and stasl t reap] 
at a stiff $400 and up by the Bale, once the 
loose buds had disappeared from the scene. 
Virtual tons of the stuff flooded the Mid- 
west and South during July and August. 
Even better grades have been available in 
limited quantities—usually $500 or there- 
abouts—with no break on numbers. 

One odd offshoot of this abundance has 
been an extended credit situation. Accord- 
ing to one dealer, even longtime deadbeats 
are being fronted bales of commercial in 
hopes they can get rid of it. Cash-flow cri- 
ses have beset a number of intermediate- 
range dealers who stocked up before the 


Fourth in anticipation of the usual 
drought. Unless the fall season proves to 
be as slow as usual, there could be another 
drastic price decrease. The day of the $100 
pound may be in sight. 
Grim reaper: Sinse farmers on the West 
Coast: are complaining again this year 
about pot patterns. Many of the veteran 
growers are well known to locals, and 
there are suspicions in some northern 
counties of California that at least one 
rofessional ripoff ring is getting its cues 
Eom an insider, One farmer who cam 
in his garden lost his summer's work 
ing a short break: he took to quaff a few 
beers. As the prime tops near maturity, 
the beni season — ote 
‘They don't say much in Vermont... goes 
the old saw, and thats probably why sinse 
agriculture has managed to thrive almost. 
unmolested in this obscure New E: 
state. Unlike their flamboyant West. 
counterparts, Vermont sinse farmers are 
a solid, impassive breed who, like other 
New ew Englanders, , go to church, arise early, 
and rarely stray from their turf. 

But while the great sinses from Califor- 
nia, Hawaii, Arkansas and elsewhere 
grab the headlines, the Vermont sinse 
scene is one of the oldest and ablest any- 
where. One of the very first sinsemillas 
brought to the Hicn Times office for the 
inspection of the staff, in the fall of 1975, 
was a bulbous, yy, thumb-sized bud 
of Afghani-bred from the Green Moun- 
tain State. Greenhouse grown, it was as 
potent as anything to come out of Califor- 
nia that year or the next. The growers are 
still at work, and they're not alone. This 
year may well be Vermont's in the sinse 
‘sweepstakes. 

Play it again, Sam: Now and then this col- 

umn gets a question about the best meth- 

od for long-term storage of pot, Well if 

you really feel that pound of Santa Marta 

gold or those few ounces of Thai are worth 

the wait until harder times, heres how to 
0 it: 

1) If the pot is not fully cured, spread it 
out and let it dry somewhere for a few 
hours. This is frequently desirable with 
‘Thai weed, some of which is almost sog: 
when it's broken down from bindles. The 
buds of proy t should be flaky 
and palate are ‘on ome outside, slightly 
moist in the midc 

2) Buy oncie several clamp-top fruit- 
storage jars with rubber rings. They come 
in sizes from eight ounces toa gallon. The 
French ones are best. It is better to use 
several small ones than one large jar, since 
‘once you reopen the seal everything in- 
side begins to dry out. 

8) Fill the jars and rub Vaseline around 
both sides of the rubber ring. Clamp shut. 

continued on page 30 
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Hin Ties welcomes anonymous reports, but 
please be specific about the area, type, quantity and 
{quality of dope referred to. If you are aware of other 
prices or have other relevant information or sugges 
tions, please send them in. The THMQ is intended 
solely for comparative pt and in no way is 
meant as an inducement vo illegal activity, or as an 
endorsement of dope usage or trafficking, or asan 
dorsement of any particular dape. 
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FBI ABSORBS DEA 
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against all historical precedent, that mov- 
ing DEA into FBI will clean up the drug 
agency rather than dirty up the bureau. 

FBi and the Reagan Justice Depart- 
ment have a similarly strange conviction 
about the overly political nature of drug 
enforcement. Bensinger was 
bumped, the inside word was that he was 
too political, “not a team player” and an 
obnoxiously full time lobbyist. 

But with the merger, Justice officials 
assume the integrity of the FBI will 


| somehow depoliticize the drug issue. 


Such thinking is—or so it seems to an old 
Washington hand—amazingly naive. 
Ever since politicians were forced by the 
failure of Prohibition to give up on alcohol 
ae ie eer bee aor society's us, 

wve been the easy sca t for 
selfrighteous fear mongers. Whether its 
political hacks stumping for votes or bu- 
reaucrats lobbying for appropriations, 
drugs will maintain their political magic. 
When drug enforcement moves into the 
FBI, politicians will follow their noses 
into the very bowels of the bureau. 

It's difficult to predict the effectiveness 
ofthe merger—at least in thelongrun. The 
FBI has roughly four times the manpow- 
er of the DEA and three times the budget; 
how useful they are will depend on how 
much of FBI's resources are diverted into 
the drug effort. Certainly, given all the 
Ce now being placed! on the finan- 
cial wizardry of the FBI, efforts to pin- 
point successful dope movers through 
probes into IRS and bank records will 
eventually be stepped up. In the short 
run, though, according to the experts, af- 
ter each previous reorganization it has 
taken two to three years for the federal 
drug cops to work back up to their former 
effectiveness. Such a hiatus in drug en- 
forcement is extremely likely following 
any reshuffling of the bureaucratic cards, 
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Wrap in newspaper and place ina refriger- 
ator—not a freezer. 

Pot stored in this way will retain very 

nearly its original quality for up to two 
years. 
Pilot’s advisory: Pilots winging it along the 
South American connection routes may 
find themselves in the company of the new 
est members of the marijuana air force: car- 
rier pigeons, The home-seeking birds can 
carry up to 14 grams of cargo halfway 
around the globe, say enthusiasts of this 
interesting new sport, providing they ean 
find food along the way. 

‘The only problem is getting the pigeons 
into South Ameri: This has been re- 
solved, say sources, by the same means 
used to smuggle parrots from the Ama- 
zon into the US: doped popcorn. When 
the feathered friends have nodded off 
they are gently bedded into the side pan- 
els of southbound vehicles. When they 
wake they are loaded with contraband 
and let go. Slow and arduous, but safe. 


La 
by Tom Baker 


‘Okay DB, here's the pitch. We doa remake of 
an old East Side Kids film, see, but with Sly 
Stallone as the Mugs MeGinnis type, and we 
get some serious social-conscience director 
Anyway, Sly plays a brilliant but unpredictable 
kid from Brooklyn—say Canarsie—an out- 
standing student, Jesuit schools, close to 
family, stays out of trouble, not afraid of any- 
one. But he is totally off the wall sometimes, I 
mean, he’s the student-body president. But 
what happens? He gets his ass kicked out his 
senior year for urging the kids to defy some silly 
dress code. Okay} so he drops out and takes 
‘some odd jobs—you know gas station, news- 
boy—he gets honored by the president, he saves 
seven people from a burning building, goes to 
work for a McDonald and organizes an anti- 
litter campaign that covers all five boroughs of 
New York City: He personally collects five and 
a half tons of reusable trash and has the whole 


fucking pile of it sitting in front of his parents’ 
home. The next thing—he'sin his early 20s now 
—he turns up with about a dozen minority 
teenagers wearing red beretsand Tshirts, calling 
themselves something fancy like the Guardian 
Angels. They follow him around the subways 
at night, putting a citizen's collar on muggers 
and other crazies. The first night out they 
break up a gang rape in the worst section of 
Brooklyn, and when one of the rapists points a 
shotgun at him, he pops him in the snotlocker 
with a Bruce Lee-type drop kick and he falls 
off the elevated platform but lands in an eight- 
foot-high pile of uncollected garbage that saves 
his life; or maybe this—stay with me, DB—he 
jumps off between the cars of a train as it pulls 
out of the station and single-handedly rounds 
up four knife-wielding teenagers who are ter- 
rorizing some women passengers. Now, here's 
the hook. The people love him, the old folks 


the women, even the minorities think he's some 
sort of hero, but the powers that be, the mayor 
the governor and the police commissioner, they 
ignore him or call him some sort of publicity- 
hungry fascist vigilante, but he keeps going, 
see, and soon there are nearly a thousand of 
these Guardian Angels all over New York 

Then he opens chapters all over the country 
addresses congressional hearings on urban 
crime, and then he goes—what? Whadya 
mean it’ too farfetched? 


HiGH Times: How did you develop the con- 
cept of the Guardian Angels? 

Suwa: It evolved slowly based on my expe- 
riences with other volunteer services: com- 
munity clean-up, recycling, senior-citizen 
programs. Also by viewing other volunteer 
groups and taking the best of what I'd seen 
and eliminating the worst. I had always 
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The Guardian Archangel Speaks His Mind | 


thought about the Guardian Angels, didn't 
have a name but I always thought that 
young people, since they created most of 
the problems, could and should be used in 
terms of helping people. 

HIGH Times: Did you read much as a kid? 
Strwa: I was a history buff. When I was 
eight, nine, ten, instead of reading novels 
Id read whole history books. European, 
precivilization, Roman, you name it. I used 
toread these big, massive volumes—look at 
the pictures first, then read the book. 
HIGH Times: Was there any one book that 
really impressed you, that influenced what 
you're doing now with the Angels? 

Suwa: Oh, yeah. The Jungle by Upton Sin- 
clair. The book was the story of European 
immigrants: Lithuanian, Polish, that whole 
sector And how they came to the New 
World, settled in Chicago and got involved 
in the meat-packing industry. And then the 
problem of the blacks coming in and taking 
their low-paying jobs. The struggle of 
unions, the political struggles with the Irish 
and police, the shantytowns, all types of 
things. It showed me how much people put 
up with to get a foothold in this country. I 
was working at the time at a local butcher 
shop after school, delivering meat. I was 
reading it while riding the bike with no 
hands. I couldn't put the book down. 
Hiu Times: But what do the fertilizer pits 
and Lithuanian immigrants of The Jungle 
have to do with the formation of the Guar- 
dian Angels? 

‘Suwa: Well, even though today we don't 
have people in fertilizer pits, the parallels 
are clear, Now the descendants of "the jun- 
gle” have inherited power and the same 


things occur. First the Irish complained 
about the Italians who came here before 
them, then the Italians went off on the 
blacks, and the blacks went off on the His- 
panics. So it's really not a question of race, 
it's not a question of intent, it's just a ques- 
tion of who's on top and who's on the bot- 
tom. Now in Philadelphia blacks, whites 
and Hispanics beat on the Vietnamese. 
Does it make sense? 

HIGH Times: So that’s what gave you your 
social conscience—Sinclair's jungle? 
Siiwa: That, reading history and my Pops. 
Hewasamerchant seaman, very worldly. He 
saw situations in other countries where 
people were being shot in the streets be- 
cause they uttered a word against their 
leader. When I had a question he could put 
it in a frame of reference—in this country 
they do this, and so on. 

Another thing I learned from him was 
not to be overintellectual, Many times in- 
tellectualizing problems hides an inability 
to deal with them. Like when I wasin Min- 
neapolis talking to the police commissioner, 
and he was saying, “I like your program, 
Mr Sliwa. I like what the Guardian Angels 
do. But your simplistic approach in no way, 
shape or form has anything to do with less- 
ening crime. Crime'isso complicated, it has 
so many pieces. We must sit and we must 
analyze it and study it” I said, "Sir, by the 
time we study it, we will have no more 
room for the locks on the doors. We will 
have no more room for the extra bar on the 
window, We must begin taking steps now, 
within the law, that will protect our lives! 
HIGH Times: How does one become a 
Guardian Angel? Let's say I come to your 


door, introduce myself and say I want to be 
a Guardian Angel. What happens? 

‘Suwa: Number one, you've got to be sixteen 
and be personally recommended by some- 
one who'salready in the group. For instance, 
welll go to Wanda Ortiz and say, "Were us- 
ing you as a recommendation for Tom Bak- 
et” Her ass is on the line for your activity; i 

you do anything wrong she loses her shirt. 
HiGH Times: Is there any way to become a 
member without being sponsored by some- 
one already in the group? 

Stawa: Yeah, if you have good qualifica- 
tions, martial arts certification or some kind 
of training. Everyone must patrol at least 
two four-hour shifts a week. You cannot 
carry weapons, drugs or drug parapherna- 
lia with you during patrol. If you come to 
the patrol intoxicated or high, you're gone. 
HIGH Times: How about drug use in gener- 
al with the members? 

Stawa: I'm sure, on the outside. Snort, pot. I 
don't doubt that at all. 

HIGH Times: How do you go about training 
novice Angels? 

Stawa: Now, there are two key areas of dif- 
ference: chapters outside New York and 
chapters inside New York. It's the same for- 
mat; it's just done a little bit differently, All 
told it takes two and a half to three months 
to become a Guardian Angel. Outside of 
New York City you learn in a closed envi- 
ronment, but in New York City snap, welll 
get you right down into it. Because crime is 
all over the place. New York City isa differ- 
ent breed of cat, A different preacher. You 
learn not just by studying the penal code 
and the rights of the citizen and how to 
make a citizen's arrest, but also by seeing 
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patrols, seeing the interaction between ex- 
perienced patrol leaders and patrollers and 
the public, the cops. Because there are 
things that happen here in New York City 
that don't happen anywhere else across the 
country. You don't have the animosity any- 
where else that you have here with the po- 
lice. You have bad neighborhoods in other 
cities and particularly bad strips, but here 
in New York City it's guerrilla warfare. It's 
all-out hell here sometimes. Whereas at 
least when I patrol with the groups in other 
cities I get a break. 

HiGH Times: Even Philadelphia? 

‘Stiwa: Yeah. You see a few blades of grass, 
a few trees, a calmness sets in. You're not 
this uptight. In New York you're constantly 
uptight and you know that things can break 
out just like that. Even if you're on the Up- 
per East Side. You cannot relax. Philly, hey; 
you go to certain neighborhoods, man, and 
there's a relaxed feeling that...hey, say, 
wow, this is great. 

HIGH TIMES: Are there any education re- 
quirements for Angels? 

Suwa: No. We have people who can't read 
or write. 

HIGH Times: Well, besides the obvious, 
don't you think it’s important, in terms of 
self-image, for your members to be able to 
read and write well? Wouldn't a self-help or 
self-improvement program be enormously 
beneficial to them? 

Suwa: They can get it on the outside. They'll 
have to, or they won't survive as Angels. An- 
gels move too fast and furiously. Being a 
Guardian Angel, you're forced to develop 
confidence because so many people come 
up to you asking you about the Angels: 
"Hey, just read Jane Byrne in Chicago called 
you a bunch of assholes’ Now you say, 
"Shit, who's Jane Byrne in Chicago? What 
the hell? Woman mayor? What's a woman 
mayor?" Then you begin to read up on it. 
Because you feel like a jerk. People in the 
train know more about your group than 
you do. And so you go out and buy newspa- 
pers and you go to libraries. 

HIGH Times: Are there any martial arts 
requirements for Angels? 

Suwa: No martial arts requirement, just an 
ability on your part to defend yourself. You 
don't have to be Bruce Lee because you're 
always in a group of eight or more. But you 
must have an ability to block a punch, 
block a kick. 

HIGH TIMES: The minimum patrol is eight? 
Suwa: Always. 

HIGH Times: You began the Guardian An- 
gels in February 1979 with only thirteen 
members. How many members do you 
have now? 

‘Suiwa: Seven hundred in New York City 
and four hundred around the country. That 
only includes those who have earned the 
red beret and the Tshirt. There are usually 
quite a few people who have not earned 
their shirts. It takes. while. We have active 
patrols in Philadelphia, New York City, 
Stamford, Connecticut, Atlanta, Georgia, 
and five cities in New Jersey: Trenton, Eliz- 
abeth, Newark, Jersey City and Hoboken. 


“Dont wait for others to do 
what you.can do for 


We also have, either close to graduation or 
ina slightly earlier stage, chapters planned 
in Boston, Miami, Houston, Cleveland, San 
Francisco, Albuquerque and San Juan, 
Puerto Rico. 

HiGH Times: Critics have characterized 
you as the leader of a group of vigilantes. 
‘They're wary of your expanding program 
and, I would imagine, your political influ- 
ence as well. 

Suwa: Yeah, the New York Times crowd. 
HIGH Times: Do you have any political 
ambitions? 

Suwa: No. Because right now as the leader 
‘of the Guardian Angels, which is now a na- 
tional organization, I can have more of an 
effect on a person's day-to-day life, through 
the patrols, than I could as governor. But us- 
ing the Guardian Angels as a network for 
‘organizing political power is not my bag. 
I'm into getting people to do things for 
themselves, purely and simply, I don't be- 
lieve in the idea of government being the 
cure-all. I believe it has to come from with- 
in yourself and then from without. 

We're a society that’s so totally dependent 
‘on government it’s absolutely insane. We 
move, sleep, eat and breathe according to 
the way government clicks its fingers. I 
think people have to be able to take upon 
themselves a lot of their own problems. 
Don't wait for others todo for you what you 
can do for yourself. That's not a political 
philosophy. 

HIGH Times: There is then no particular ide- 
ology you would associate with the Angels? 
‘Suwa: No. It's wrong for us to imply a partic- 
ular ideology or philosophy when we're sup- 


posed to be representing everyone. Ours is 
more of a purpose organization than an ideo- 
logical one. If we do havean ideology, though, 
it’s simply that you don't mess around with 
other people and you don't mess around 
with their property. Rich, poor, or in be- 
tween, it's wrong. Lay off. The day that the 
Guardian Angels back one particular candi- 
date over another, the day that the Guardian 
Angels take a stance on a political subject 
that has in no way, shape or form anything 
to do with the services that they are provid- 
ing, that's the day that we discredit the or- 
ganization and go down the tubes. 

HIGH Times: In other words, their politics 
are to be checked at the door. 

Suwa: Yeah, the only problem is that poli- 
tics surrounds our group. Every time I open 
my mouth, it’s a political statement. 

HIGH Times: It takesa special type of person 
tomake the Guardian Angels. But there must 
be plenty of kids who don't have the skill or 
the toughs tomakeit out therein the jungle. 
Can't they be involved somehow? 

SLIwa: There are young people who are ca- 
pable of getting involved in volunteer ser- 
vice, but who in noway, shape or form have 
the skills to be Guardian Angels, because of 
physical limitations and inability to person- 
ally control themselves. The idea is that the 
Guardian Angels are going to expand into 
many areas of volunteer service, like help- 
ing out senior citizens, for example. 

‘To be able to stand there in a train and 
have three guys taunting you, saying things 
like “Fuck the Angels "Your mother sucks 
dick! That's the whole beauty of the group: 
to demonstrate self-control 


The other importance of the group is—es- 
pecially in New York City—that it is the 
only time it's ever been demonstrated that 
blacks and Hispanics are good for some- 
thing other than ending up on Rikers Is- 
land. I mean, all blacks and Hispanics have 
this idea about themselves, that the only 
place they're going to end upison Riker's Is- 
land. It's a sickness. 

You don't know how many black and 
Hispanic guys, older men and women, 
come up tome and say, “You know, yours is 
the only program where our peopleour 
people, including me and I'm not black or 
Hispanic, they lose their heads fora second 
our people are showing that we can do 
more than just rip people off." It's the only 
way they have to show that they can fight 
back and win. 

HIGH Times: The Angels started in New 
York City patrolling the subways, and toa 
large extent you've become identified solely 
with that type of work. Now, though, you 
have chapters in many cities that don't have 
a subway system. How do you operate in 
these areas? 

SLIWA: Most citiesare morein tune tothesce- 
nario of Los Angeles than New York. Most 
major cities don't have any forms of mass 
transit aside from buses. And so the group in 
Los Angeles does what groups in the other 
sixteen chapters normally do: foot patrols 
through the neighborhoods and the hot 
spots; the street scenario down near the dis- 
cotheques, the main intersections and the 
7-Elevens at night where a lot of the petty 
crime takes place. 

HIGH TIMES: Are these neighborhood pa- 
trols comprised of people from that particu- 
lar neighborhood? For instance, would you 
use a group of guys from the barrio to patrol 
West Hollywood? 

Suwa: Well, there would be less problemsin 
that than if we were to take the group from 
the San Fernando Valley into the barrio, only 
because of the gang activity of the Chicanos 
there. But, that changes. Like you goto Phila- 
delphia and you won't dare march an all- 
black group into a white area, but you might 
march an interracial group into a black area. 
It really varies from city to city. Like Bos- 
ton, you don't even bring a white into a 
black area and you don't bringa black into a 
white area. 

HIGH Times: By the way, I met your build- 
ings grievance committee while I was com- 
ing up the stairs. They were very unhappy. 
Stiwa: They are unhappy. Shit. 

HIGH Times: They don't want you guys in 
the building? 

‘Stiwa: That's because they don't giveadamn 
about anybody but themselves. They don't 
care about me living here; they object to all 
the niggers and spics going up and down. 
That's exactly the way they tongued it. 

The fact of the matter is they've got no 
grievance because this is the safest building 
in the Bronx. They can hang out in front. 
They can go up and down the halls and not 
even worry about getting ripped off or 
mugged or broken into. They have no wor- 
ries at all. continued 
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HIGH Times: They claimed that your peo- 
ple are smoking dope in the lobby and up 
on the roof. 
Suwa: That's baloney. Everybody loves me 
but nobody wants to live next to me. 
HiGH Times: Why do you think crime, 
street crime in particular, has gotten so out 
of hand lately? 
‘Sta: Just take a look around at all of these 
young little whippersnappers, the crimes 
they commit. Jumping from fire escape to 
fire escape and kicking in doors; all of these 
crimes can be stopped simply by the people 
reacting to them. Somebody sees a kid 
jumping from fire escape to fire escape and 
doesn't say anything. Somebody hears a kid 
kicking in the door Somebody sees kids 
staking out apartments and staking out 
buildings. It would be so easy to say, “Hey, 
what are you looking for?’ "Oh, I'm waiting 
for my friend” "Who's your friend?" 
“Where does he live?" “Does he live here: 
“Beat it kid or I'm calling the cops” That's 
what they used to do years ago. Nowadays 
youre afraid to even stick your head out the 
window because somebody is going to 
shoot you. We live in fear. 
Idontt believe that crime is a complicated 
thing. I believe it'sa very simple thing. Nowa- 
daysit's people, whether they're rich, poor or 
in between, who steal because they want 
things now that they're not willing to wait 
for; it is a question of take what you can, 
when you can take it, or it will be taken 
from you, So if you happen to be poor and 
you're hanging out on the corner and a fel- 
low who lives in the neighborhood is walk- 
ing past with a brand-new pair of sneakers, 
the first question you ask is, "Hey, man, 
mighty fine looking sneakers. What size are 
those?” Right then and there, the dude better 
not answer the correct size or those sneakers 
are going to be off his feet because youre 
going to havea bullet right upside his head. 
HiGH Times: For a pair of sneakers? 
Suwa: That's right. It’s been done time and 
time again. Now okay, that's the sense of the 
street crime. You know the viciousness over 
senseless killing. Over just a forty-dollar pair 
of sneakers. See, time-honored tradition 
says you go to Sears, you buy the economy 
brand of sneakers. They're retreads: Like 
you have tire retreads, you have sneaker re- 
treads. All right. Hey, if you ain't got the 
bucks you do what you can to get by: But 
nowadays you say, “Hell, no, man. I want a 
style, I want Ponies, I want Pumas, I want 
Adidas Sneakers in the ghetto are like a 
fancy pair of ninety-dollar Florsheim shoes. 
HIGH Times: Ghetto Guccis, you might say. 
Suwa: Ghetto Guccis with two different 
bottles of liquid polish in the back pocket. 
Spotless. Every block you go you whip out 
the liquid polish and you just buff, buff any 
of the brush spots. If somebody bumps into 
youand scuffs your sneakers you're ready to 
blow their brains out. That's the worst crime 
you can do is to scuff somebody's sneakers. 
And did you notice how they have the laces, 
the laces that never tie? They are always 
loose and easy. Now you say to yourself, 
"That's a man who's not ready to snatch a 
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“Everybody loves me 
but nobody wants to 
live next to me’ 


chain! You know when they're ready to 
snatch a chain because they've got their 
laces tied. Because when the laces are loose 
they can't run. If they run their sneakers 
will fall off. 

HiGH Times: Why would they have them 
loose in the first place? Why not just keep 
them tied all the time? 

Suiwa: Because that means you're ultra 
cool. It’s like you're chilly willy. But when 
you see them tie their sneakers, forget it. 
Grab your gold because they are ready to 
snatch and run. 

Also, when you see a guy wearing a brand- 
new pair of sneakers that are unscuffed and 
he's got them tied, look out. Because those 
are not the kind of sneakers you wear ex- 
cept for special occasions. See, you've got 
your special-occasion sneakers, your 
everyday sneakers and your playground 
sneakers; many guys have twenty to thirty 
different pairs of sneakers. 

Now on the other end of the spectrum 
you have the superrich who embezzle bil- 
lions of dollars or stock. They are also steal- 
ing for their necessities. The Jacuzzi, summer 
home on the Riviera, the mortgage on the 
yacht, the woman they've got tucked off on 
the side. 

HIGH TIMES: What, as you've seen them, 
have been the effects of drugs and drug use 
in the urban areas you've been patrolling 
these past years? 

Suwa: Well, I'll tell you this much. The rea- 
son we don't have riots anymore is because 
of drugs. If you remember, in the late ‘50s, 
‘60s and early ‘70s there was a tremendous 
upsurge in gang violence. Then all of a sud- 
den there was marijuana, you know, open 


ra 


and public. Then the pills of all different va- 
rieties started flying. The gangs began to 
disperse. People started getting so ripped 
and stoned that they started straying. There 
‘was no structure; there was nc ‘ning that 
began to tie them together. The, >egan to 
get very introspective. Soa whole ociety of 
individuals was created as opposed to a 
people who are into group-oriented things. 
I have traveled through every major 
housing project, places in Cleveland, Hous- 
ton, Miami, Liberty City, Los Angeles, San 
Francisco, New York, Boston; they are no 
different. They are always the same. People 
are intoxicated; people are stoned off their 
bird. And rather than try to elevate them- 
selves, rather than try to escape the ghetto, 
they have created a ghetto mentality in 
which they only want to remain high twen- 
ty-four hours a day. 
HIGH TiMEs: Let's say you see a guy push- 
ing on the street. Can you as an Angel do 
anything about it? 
Suwa: He could have heroin. He could 
have poppies growing out of his cars. It's 
none of our business. He could have a 
whole barrel full of cocaine and be walking 
down the train, walking through the cars 
and shoveling it into people's noses and giv- 
ing it away. It's none of our business. We 
just wont deal with it. We won't take it but 
we wont deal with it either. Pimping, prop- 
ositioning, none of our business. A person 
selling hot goods—we don't question the 
way he got it. We know it's hot but it's none 
of our business. But God forbid someone 
should interfere with a person, harass them, 
rape them, beat them, savage them, steal 
their personal property, vandalize. Were go- 


ing to be there to deal with them on that. 
HicH Times: What would happen if you 
did try to roust a dealer? 

Suiwa: What would happen? We would be 
arrested. Entrapment. We set the guy up, 
assault and battery. These guys are not stu- 
pid. And the next morning you'll read in the 
New York Post, the Daily News, "Vigilantes 
beat up an..." and they wont mention 
dope dealer. They'll say we planted this shit 
on them because we didntt like them. Re- 
member, I studied the law, inside and out, 
and that’s why you don't see Angels in any 
correctional facilities in this city. Even with 
all of the animosity that the cops have gen- 
erated to us. Because I will not let them get 
involved where it can be perceived as vio- 
lating a person's rights. 

HIGH Times: How does it stand now be- 
tween the Angels and the New York City 
Police Department? From your group's in- 
ception there was bad blood between you. 
Every day it seemed the papers were re- 
porting a new bunch of accusations and 
counteraccusations, Have things gotten 
better, worse or what? 

Suwa: Well, I'd say that it's better now be- 
cause there have been orders from the police 
chief down to each of the precincts advising 
the men to cooperate fully with the Angels 
regarding any civilian arrests we make, and 
ingeneral to keep from harassing the Angels. 
HiGH Times: How would they harass you? 
Suwa: Oh, tickets, summonses, they’d 
take you down and hold you the complete 
eight hours, the old anal check, you know. 
They'd ask for your ID and then they'd 
write you out a bunch of tickets. 

Now, if you didn't have your personal ID, 
and when they called home someone did not 
verify who you were, you spent the whole 
night in the can. And if it was the weekend, 
they shipped your butt out to the monkey 
cage till Monday. Now, imagine how de- 
grading that is. 

HiH Times: I know how degrading thats. 
‘Suwa: Then they'd put you in the monkey 
tank with your Guardian Angel shirt on, 
throwing you in with forty or fifty dudes 
saying, “Hey, fellas, look what we have 
here. Guardian Angels’ It's like throwing 
you to the lions. For a time there were 
phone calls every night, harassments, tick- 
ets, arrests, smoking, criminal mischief— 
you name it. 
HiGH Times: So, has there been a notice- 
able change in the attitude of the individual 
policemen that you've encountered on 
patrols? 
‘SLIWA: Those who supported the idea now 
will speak openly with us, whereas before 
they were afraid to be seen speaking to us 
by their peers. 
Hin Times: What was the cops' argument 
originally against the Angels? 
Suiwa: Their union took the attitude that 
we were stealing jobs from them, that it 
was an attack on their ability to get more 
cops in the future. Their pension and wel- 
fare system would suffer; they wouldn't be 
able to send their kids to college. They ran 
continued on page 96 
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THE OLD MAN LEANED CLOSE TO THE SMALL MIRROR, 
meticulously adjusted a few gray whiskers in his 
mustache, and brushed a renegade salt-and- 
pepper hair from his forehead. Then he stepped 
back and stared dispassionately at the results. 
What he saw wasa man on the far side of 60, an 
old man who looked more Spanish than Indian, 
more rich than poor, more reserved than expres- 
sive. At six feet, he was tall for a Mexican, but the 
stoop that had come with the years and the rum- 
pled and loose-fitting white linen suit made him 
appear much shorter He was the image of a man 


ESCAPE FROM 
GUADALAJARA 


SET UP BUSTED AND ROTTING IN A MEXICAN JAIL; 
OVER THE WALL, UNDER THE WALL, OR THROUGH 
THE FRONT GATE, THEY'LL GET OUT. . OR DIE TRYING. 


BY MICHAELDORGAN 
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who had grown old with a quiet dignity. 

He was perhaps the owner of a small ha- 
cienda. Or maybe even a scholar. When he 
turned from the mirror, his left leg dragged 
slightly between his stronger right leg and 
the cane in his left hand. 

“Beautiful gushed the big man squatting 
onan orange crate a few feet away. “Perfect!” 

‘The old man turned and stared at him 
with the same dispassionate look he had 
given himself in the mirror. Then slowly his 
face split into a wide, mischievous grin. 

“Bet your sweet ass I'm perfect, Al,” he 
said. "Would you expect any less?” 

With that, the old man reached up with 
his right hand and peeled the full head of 
saltand-pepper hair off his scalp. Then 
with his left, he ripped off the mustache, re- 
vealing the face of André Banjeau, a hand- 
some, 30-year-old French Canadian pot 


been oozing continuously since his first day 
in prison, was suffocating. 

"The air couldn't be worse if I stuck my 
head up your ass and breathed directly off 
your bowels’ grunted André as he again 
checked his appearance in the mirror, He 
drew a finger beneath an eyebrow, where 
sweat was diluting his makeup and causing 
it to run. 

“This may be your last chance to find 
‘out,’ countered Al. 

Death. It's on his mind, too, thought An- 
dré, Beneath the patter it's there. 

He tried to force his attention to other 
thoughts. When that failed he breathed deep- 
ly and tried to relax. Slowly, anxiety over the 
risks of the impending escape attempt be- 
gan to leave him, and his reverie drifted 
back over recent weeks and months. He 
could see an implacable logic, a thread of pre- 


side Puerto Vallarta, but it was good com- 
mercial smoke. And it was cheap. The 
$17,000 André and Jake had stuffed in their 
boots would buy enough to fill their Jeep 

It would, that is, if there were no more 
fuckups. Already there had been several. 
When Chico had phoned André in Canada 
a week earlier, his message was cryptic but. 
he clearly indicated there were 300 kilos 
ready to go. But when André and Jake had 
arrived at the pickup spot a few days ago 
they were told there were 300 pounds, not 
kilos, and even that wasn't quite ready for 
delivery. 

Though frustrated by the short weight 
and the delay, André had known there was 
nothing to do but wait patiently for the 300 
pounds while trying to find another suppli- 
er to fill out the load. The compartment he 
had built into the fiberglass hull of the cata- 


smuggler who in less than an hour 


maran could accommodate twice the 


would attempt to lead the second- 
ever successful breakout from Mexi- 
co's Guadalajara State Penitentiary. 
‘Actually, it would be less a breakout 
thana walkout. At exactly 5 em, when 
Wednesday visiting hours ended, the 
old Mexican gentleman would step 
from Andrés cell and attach himself to 
the stream of visitors leaving the pris- 
on. Behind him would be two others, 
also in elaborate disguise. At the exit 
gate the men would present the 
guard with numbered visitor's tags, 
which the guard would match to 
slots containing fake ID cards that 
had been placed there at a cost of | 
$15,000. The men would then pre- | 
sent the cards for confirmation of 
identity at the final two checkpoints 
and step from the prison free men. 
‘That, at least, was the plan. If any- 
thing in their appearance or manner 
aroused recognition or suspicion in 
even one of the hundreds of inmates 
and dozens of guards they would 
have to file past, or if last minute 
cowardice or treachery prevented 
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the IDs from being placed, or if the Sc: 


300 pounds and the risk was the same. 

But there was extra risk in making 
contacts to buy more weed, so after 
copping another 100 pounds André 
had decided not to press his luck. 
Now the 100 pounds were loaded in 
the boat, which Lisa and Cheryl 
were already pulling toward the bor- 
der behind the motor home. They 
were to regroup at noon—still more 
than six hours away as André negoti- 
ated the final curve in the pitted dirt 
road before the clearing where Chico 
had said hed be waiting to complete 
the exchange. Close behind André 
was Ted, Jake's inexperienced hired. 
man, driving the van that would 
transport the 300 pounds to the mo- 
tor home. 

‘The clearing was empty. By seven 
they began to worry and by eight they 
had started their engines to leave. 
Just then a plume of fine red dust 
Tose in the distance. Soon they could 
see that the source of the dust was a 
small motorcycle carrying two men. 
‘The man in front wasstiff-armed and 
straining to keep the bike in a well- 


cards looked forged or failed to 
match their appearances, then their 


worn rut, but grinning. The man be- 


efforts would lead not to freedom but to the 
dark pit in the basement of the prison re- 
served for those who had tried but failed. 
Unless, that is, they were already outside 
the inmate area before being discovered; in 
that case, they might be shot. 

André stretched out on his bunk and tried 
to squeeze the thought out of his mind. The 
hole, where there were ratsas big as rabbits 
and a two-item menu of tortillas and water, 
was grim enough. Death was... 

“Christ, it's hot in here; said André, inter- 
rupting his own thought. 

‘Al shrugged. André knew it wasa useless 
complaint. The blankets they had stretched 
across the bars of the cell to prevent anyone 
from peeking in on their preparations 
would have to remain in place until they 
were ready to go. But the heat, especially 
when suffused with the bean farts Al had 
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dictability in the way things had turned out. 
He wasn't certain how far back the thread 
extended, but he knew it stretched at least 
to that first morning in the mountains. .. 


DAWN BROKE THAT DAY LIKE A 
wound, a sudden slash of red 
at the edge of the black Mexi- 
can night. Then the red dis- 


solved into a warm pink 
light that poured over the scrub pine and 
cacti that had squeezed their way up 
through the sun-packed red clay. 

Nothing really grew well in the clay, but a 
few things thrived in abundance: scrub pine 
and cactus—and marijuana. There was noth- 
ing exotic about the weed that sprang from 
these harsh mountains about 50 miles out 


hind was clutching the driver with 
one arm and waving wildly. It was Chico. 

There had been a small problem, said 
Chico, and the dope wasn't yet ready. But 
he pledged solemnly that it would be by the 
time they arrived at the home of an amigoa 
few miles away. André knew that a Mexi- 
can peasant's sense of distance could be as 
imprecise as his sense of time, but there 
seemed nothing todo but go. Chico hopped 
in the back of the Jeep and off they sped, 
leaving the guy on the motorcycle grinning 
by the side of the road. 

The “few miles” to Chico's friend's house 
took more than an hour. The sun was now 
high overhead and burned down on the 
Jeep as if focused through a magnifying 
Jens. When Chico finally signaled to him to 
turn into the yard of a small adobe house, 
André was disappointed to see three 
strange Mexicans lounging by the door. His 


disappointment turned to bewilderment 
when he realized that one of the strangers 
was the guy who had been driving the mo- 
torcycle. He was still grinning. 

Before they had time even for introduc- 
tions a brown Ford van passed slowly along 
the highway. The guy with the grin lifted 
his arm and waved, Just then someone else 
yelled, ‘Federales!” and the four Mexicans 
‘scampered in every direction. 

‘André, Jake and Ted stayed put. Unlike 
the Mexicans, they had no place to go. And 
they were still clean. The 17 grand may not 
have been easy to explain, but they knew 
that money in Mexico resolves more ques- 
tions than it raises. As for the guns they 
were packing, if they could explain the 
money, the money would explain the guns. 
Though the firearms were illegal, it would 
be easy to convince a court it was stupid to 


Good on the trail but bad on the quarter 
mile, the Jeep had covered only a few yards 
before its passengers heard the roar of gunfire 
as four bullets thumped through the wind- 
shield. Their only protection in the open Jeep 
was the backs of their seats, which was no 
protection at all, yet in the great adrenaline 
rush of the moment there wasnoroomin An- 
dré's mind for the thought stop. There was no 
room, in fact, for any thought; there was 
only an aching desire to go faster. 

He was in fourth gear and wrapped like a 
wild-eyed Meth monster around the steer- 
ing wheel when André became aware of his 
first thought: They've stopped shooting! 
Then a second thought: We've made it! 
Were free! 

André heard the sudden roar of another 
engine above the strained whine of the 
Jeep. He glanced to his left just as the more 


early 20s, But, after a closer look, André de- 
termined that this was only because the 
skin on his face was too filled with fat to 
wrinkle and because he had no whiskers, 
just beads of sweat for sideburns and a 
mustache. He wore an expensive European 
suit, but it gave him the appearance of a 
parody of fashion, of a formless mass, given 
shape only by the double stitching of his 
seams. 

‘Chuchu stared down at his captives with 
a look of contempt mixed with curiosity. 
Then he motioned toward their feet, where 
their pants were bunched around their boot 
tops. The skinny lackey who had stuck the 
shotgun in André's face responded with be- 
wilderment, then nodded with under- 
standing. Grasping Andrés left boot with 
both hands, he gave a jerk that dragged An- 
dré's face across the hot asphalt before the 


carry all that money without means 
to protect it. It would be assumed 


boot slipped off, 
] “The sudden lack of resistance sent 


they were trying to buy dope, of 
course, but assumptions meant little 
in court, even in Mexico. 

The brown Ford cruised about 200 
yards beyond the house and then 
pulled over at the side of the road. 
The gringos couldn't run and they 
couldn't deal, so they sat and waited, 
hoping the van would leave and their 
suppliers return. They still werentt 
certain the van was occupied by fede- 
rales, and still weren't sure there 
would be problems, even if they 
were federales. 

Ten minutes they waited, then 20. 
Nothing moved but the air that shim- 
mered off the hot asphalt of the high- 
way. Finally Ted jumped in the van, 
saying he was going to see who was 
in the Ford and find out what they 
wanted. Then off he roared before 
André could remind him he didn't 
even speak Spanish. 

When Ted reached the other van 
he pulled to a halt beside it. Again, 
nothing moved. André and Jake 
waited another ten minutes before 


THE SHOTGUN MUZZLE 
was about two feet 
from André, pointed 
directly at his nose. 


the skinny guy’shandsflying high into 
the air And out of the boot, like swal- 
lows from a magician’s hat, fluttered 
dozens of 50- and 100-dollar bills. 

The boot puller gasped. The other 
lackey and Chuchu stood silent, eyes 
wide. Then Chuchu motioned to An- 
dré’s other foot. Again there wasa flut- 
ter of bills. Then Jake's boots were 
yanked off with the same results. 

‘Once all the money had been col- 
lected, counted and recounted, Chu- 
chu again turned his contemptuous 
stare to André and Jake. 

“Where is the rest of the money?" 
he demanded in Spanish. 

“There is no more money,’ an- 
swered André. "You have it all.” 

"Youre lying’ said Chuchu. "I 
know there's more money. Lalso know 
there's a motor home and a boat.” 

‘Motor home. The word rolled like a 
Winnebago over André's stomach. If 
they found the motor home they 
would find Lisa. And if they found 
Lisa... 
Suddenly it hit him. First there had 


they too decided to investigate. An- 


been only excitement and fear; only 


dré stuffed the 9mm Colt automatic 
he had broughtas a present toa grower into 
hisbelt. Jakediid the same with alittle 25 cali- 
ber automatic, also brought asa gift. Already 
the trip was running amok—they werent 
about to see it end by getting ripped off by 
bandits. If the Ford was carrying bandits, 
they were going to open fire. If it carried fe- 
derales...well, they weren't sure just what 
they'd do. 

‘As André and Jake approached the vans, 
three men piled out of the Ford and stepped 
into the road. They were armed to the teeth 
and, though they wore no uniforms, An- 
dré and Jake knew in their smugglers’ 
hearts they were heat. André let off the gas 
and the little AMC Jeep sighed to a near 
stop. Ted was nowhere in sight. Then, just 
as the federales relaxed their expectations, 
André dropped into second gear and 
slammed the gas pedal to the floor. 


powerful Ford pulled up beside him. In the 
passenger window a pair of dark excited 
eyes looked out over the barrel of a big-bore 
shotgun. The muzzle was about two feet 
from André, pointed directly at his nose. 

This time they stopped. Two federales 
jumped from the van and pulled André and 
Jake from the Jeep. They shoved them face 
‘down onto the scorching asphalt and jerked 
their Tshirts up to their necks and their jeans 
down to their knees. When Jake raised his 
cheek a few inches above the pavement, he 
was given a quick kick to the ribs and a 
weighted boot heel against the back of his 
neck. 

Now that they were safely subdued, the 
side door of the van was thrown open and 
out rolled el jefe, a 350-pound doughball 
they called Chuchu. 

At first glance he looked young, maybe 


now did reality come crushing 
down, Busted! Busted and probably going 
to jail, maybe for a long time! And if they 
found Lisa, she too would go to jail. 


THE THOUGHT OF LISA IN A 
Mexican jail made him nau- 
seous. Andrés smuggling 
career had been twice inter- 
rupted by jail, once in Am- 
sterdam and once in Quebec, and he was 
confident he could at least endure. He was 
strong and young, and his survival skills 
had been kept sharp by his continuous 
clandestine maneuverings through a half 
dozen foreign cultures. But Lisa... 

‘A year ago she hadn't yet smoked her first 
joint. Given the circumstances of her life, it 
‘was surprising she ever had. Reared in a 
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God-fearing family of farmers in the foot- 
hills of the Canadian Rockies, Lisa, then 26, 
had known wealth but never indulgence. 
The wealth had come from hard work, was 
wrenched from the soil in an even ex- 
change for sweat and strain. From her mid 
teens she had worked 14 hours a day, never 
knocking off for an afternoon of milk 
shakes, movies and marijuana—as did so 
many of her generation. She married, be- 
fore 20, a man whose chief attraction was 
his potential for helping manage the ex- 
tended family's ever-extending holdings. 
‘They bought a house, had a kid and settled 
comfortably into the only life Lisa could 
then imagine. 

‘Then came André. They met on a beach 
during one of her few, and his many, idle 
hours. Two weeks later she told her hus- 
band she wanted a divorce. Now barely a 


could be big trouble killing norteamericanos; 
could cost him his job, even his freedom. 
Yes, it was much money. But no, they 
‘would not kill the gringos and keep it—not 
all of it. 

Fifteen minutes after Chuchu made that 
decision the van came to a stop and André, 
Jake and Ted were dragged onto the main 
Street of a small village they didn't recog- 
nize. A half dozen passing peasants stopped 
to stare, a modest audience, but sufficient to 
inspire the federales to dramatize the mo- 
ment by roughly shoving their prisoners 
into the one-room adobe jail. 

Inside there was a single cell, measuring 
about 12 by 15 feet, inhabited by twodrunks. 
‘One was passed out in a heap in the corner, 
the other slouched against a wall, red eyes 
staring out blankly over a thick mustache 
gobbed with vomit. There were no beds 


that she had somehow come to get him out. 
Then he noticed the expression on Lisa's 
face, and that behind her stood Cheryl, and 
behind Cheryl a half dozen federales. An- 
dré’s heart dropped with a thud back down 
to his chest—she had not come to get him 
but to join him. 

‘The five gringos spent the night huddled 
together for warmth and reassurance. They 
were awakened before dawn and hustled 
into a van. No one told them where they 
were going, but within two hours they were 
at the Puerto Vallarta headquarters of the 
federal police. There they were introduced 
toa short, thin man with eyes like steel pel- 
lets. He wore a pinstriped suit and an air of 
grave importance. He was one of Mexico's 
top drug-enforcement officials, explained 
Chuchu in a reverential tone, and he was 
“very, very interested” in their case. 


year later she was being sought for 
dope smuggling by the Mexican po- L 


André knew immediately the im- 
plications of the top narc’s interest. 


lice. André felt no guilt about leading 
her astray—she was, he often said, an 
owl just waiting for night. But he was 
worried. 


TwO HOURS LATER HE 
was still worried, but for 
a different reason. Rath- 
er than take them to the 


nearest station, the fede- 
rales cruised the mountains deliber- 
ating their next move. Wedged face- 
down between Jake and Ted on the 
corrugated metal floor of the van, 
André could hear only fragments of 
the conversation, but what he heard 
was enough to make him fear the 
worst. 

The federales had the 17 grand and 
no witnesses to the arrest, none at 
least who. were about to come for- 
ward and contradict them. They 
were convinced that if they found 
the motor home they would find 
more money, but then there would 


‘Although the federales had found the 
100 pounds of weed stashed in the 
‘boat when they found Lisa and Che- 
yl, André had still hoped to negoti- 
ate their release. But now there were 
too many officials involved, too 
many palms to grease. He had smug- 
gled out of Mexico for long enough to 
now that corruption was rampant 
at every level of government—espe- 
cially among the drug policfa—but he 
also knew there were times you 
couldn't buy your way out. He was 
‘beginning to fear this was one of 
those times. 

‘The next day he became almost cer- 
tain of it. When Pellet Eyes and his in- 
terpreter returned for what André 
assumed would be another 12-hour in- 
‘terrogation session, he carried under 
his arm newspapers from Mexico 
City featuring front-page coverage of 
their bust. They were, they learned, 
top operatives of a major internation- 
al drug ring that had been smashed 
through clever and courageous po- 
lice work—front-page testimonials to, 


also be more equipment and more 


the efficiency and integrity of Mexi- 


suspects, and the case would become 
much more complicated. 

‘The little guy whose wild eyes had stared 
down at André over the barrel of the shot- 
gun argued to settle for what they had in 
hand. They should keep the money, shoot 
the gringos, he argued, and blame the mur- 
ders on bandits. If they hauled the gringos 
to jail, they'd have to turn in at least part of 
the cash, and, so far, there was no evidence 
to make the charges stick anyway. They 
had no doubt the gringos were smuggling, 
but they hadn't caught them with the mari- 
juana that would be needed for a conviction. 

Chuchu listened intently, frequently nod- 
ding in agreement. But he was concerned 
about witnesses, he said. How many had 
scattered when the brown van approached? 
Three? Four? Five? All of them would find 
out what happened to the gringos. And what 
they knew they would tell to others. It 
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nor other furnishings, and the only plumb- 
ing was a six-inch hole in the floor, the rim 
of which was encrusted with shit and buzz- 
ing with flies. André picked out a clean spot 
on the floor next to a wall and plopped 
down. He was glad to be alive. 

His joy was shortlived. Nights in the cell 
were numbing cold, days suffocatingly hot. 
Because none of the confiscated money 
was returned, they were unable to buy out- 
side food, asis allowed in virtually all Mexi- 
can jails. They dined instead on the stale 
tortillas and bitter beans brought by the jail- 
er. Boredom was relieved only by frequent 
squats over the hole in the floor. 

Shortly after noon on the third day, the 
outer door of the jail was thrown open and 
there, framed in blazing sunlight, stood Li- 
sa. André's heart leaped to his throat and his 
brain spun with the vaguely formed notion 


can drug officials. They were to 
be strung up like prize fish to show that not 
all of the big ones get away. 

‘Throughout the day and into thenight they 
were grilled about every detail of the opera- 
tion: Who had sponsored them? Where had 
they crossed into Mexico? How long had they 
been here? Who sold them the weed? Who 
else was planning to sell them weed? 
Where was the rest of the money? Where 
were the other accomplices? Again and 
again the questions came as Pellet Byes 
sought contradictions in their answers. 

While at headquarters, the prisoners, 
though sometimes in the same room, were 
kept separated to prevent them from har- 
monizing their stories. On the third day, 
however, a guard stepped out for a cup of 
coffee, giving André and Jake a few min- 
utes for conversation. 

"I'm going out’ whispered Jake. "To- 


night. I'm going to jam the automatic lock 
on the door to the roof and then go over the 
wall. How about it?” 

André too had access to the door, but Lisa 
did not. He thought it over for a moment, 
but only a moment 

"Can't do it!” he said. “I can't leave Lisa 
here alone’ 

“Look’ said Jake, “you can do her more 
good on the outside. What good are you do- 
ing her here? 

“At least I'm close’ answered André. “No, 
Icantt leave her. What about Ted?" 

“What about him?" 

"Aren't you going to take him? 

"I don't know if I'll get a chance to talk to 
him. Besides, he's such a flake he'd prob- 
ably fuck it up for both of us. I don't know. 
T'll see? 

He was right about Ted, thought André. 


For the guards, it was a great joke. For the 
shop owner, it was nearly death—unable to 
breathe though nose or mouth, he almost 
drowned. 

Next, an old grower André had done 
business with was brought in and hung up- 
by his thumbs. When he refused to give in- 
formation, he was beaten with hoses. 
When even that failed to make him talk, the 
guards wrapped the bare wires at one end 
of an electrical cord about his genitals and 
plugged the other end into a wall socket 
When he lost consciousness, the old Mexi- 
can was unwired and shoved into the cor- 
ner of a cell. 

The interpreter turned to André. “Now, 
Mr Banjeau’ he said in his crisp, impecca- 
ble English, “let's start at the beginning’ 

‘There was no cause for alarm in the con- 
tent of the words, yet there was a finality in 


sion, heisusually doomed, evenifheappears 
in court still wearing the bruises inflicted to 
extract the confession. 

Within an hour, statements were drafted 
and presented for signing. All four were 
written in Spanish, though only André 
among the gringos spoke the language. 
When he read the document he was sur- 
prised by the exaggerated accounts of the 
crimes—ineluding possession of weapons, 
possession of marijuana and international 
trafficking—that they were to agree they 
had committed. André was not surprised 
by the single understatement—concerning 
the amount of money in his and Jake's pos- 
session at the time of their arrest. Rather 
than $17,000, the confession said they were 
carrying only $4,000. 

“A lot of this isn't true’ he protested. 

“Sign it” said the interpreter. 


The guy had neither experience nor 
natural ability at smuggling, which 


‘André signed. 
Once the confessions were official, 


had made having him along awk- 
ward enough before the bust. Now 
that the bust had come down, he was 
showing not only incompetence but 
psychological instability. He had a 
nasty streak of West Texas redneck 
racism, and his hatred of Mexicans 
and the absolute power they now 
held over him was causing him to 
come loose at the seams. He sat for 
hours sputtering about “stupid god- 
damn beaners’ 

"But listen’ continued Jake, “be- 
fore I go I'm going to try to take some 
of the heat off the rest of you by sign- 
ing a confession. I'll say it was all my 
idea, that I was the leader and that—’ 

‘Theguard had returned{totheroom. 


THE NEXT DAY, JAKE WAS 
gone. After a frantic 
search for him, Chuchu 
and Pellet Eyes loaded 
the remaining four pris- 


oners into a van and hauled them to 


THE GUARDS WRAPPED 
the bare wire at one 
end of an electrical 
on gens 
enitals and plugge 
the One” 
a wall socket. 


the prisoners were told they could 
consult an attorney. A federale who 
had been friendly to them said he 
knew the best attorney in the state 
and offered to summon him, an offer 
they gratefully accepted. 

The lawyer's appearance was 
about what André had expected— 
late middle-aged, portly, expensive 
suit, somber manner. From the very 
beginning, what seemed to interest 
him most about the case was his fee. 
He wanted $5,000 and the two rings 
Lisa was wearing as a down pay- 
ment, and more later. 

When André asked how much he 
would want later, the lawyer said an- 
other $5,000. That was too much, An- 
dré said. Eight thousand dollars total 
was the most he could pay. And no 
rings. The rings, each of which fea- 
tured a cluster of large diamonds, 
were worth $17000. André didn't 
know if the lawyer was aware of their 
value, but he looked disappointed. 

“It's a very difficult case” the law- 
yer persisted. 


the Puerto Vallarta municipal jail, 


“I know that,’ 


where they were held under special 
guard for fear Jake would return to try to 
free them. 

At the municipal jail the interrogation in- 
tensified. They had already given Pellet 
Eyes a lot of information, but still he 
seemed to think they were holding back. 
He wanted more, and when it wasn't forth- 
coming, he turned mean. 

A Mexican diving-shop owner André had 
known for several years, but with whom he 
had never had drug dealings, was brought 
in for questioning. When he provided no 
information, he was strung up by his heels. 
‘One of the guards borrowed a Tshirt from 
Lisa and stuffed it into the merchant's 
mouth while another guard mixed chili 
powder into a bottle of carbonated mineral 
water. Then they held the shop owner's 
head while the other shook the bottle and 
shot its contents up the shop owner's nose. 


the way he emphasized "the beginning’ 
that sent an icy tremor up Andrés spine. 
“We've told you everything’ pleaded An- 
dré. "Honest. We'll sign confessions if you 
want, but please, you've got to believe us” 
It was exactly what Pellet Eyes had been 
waiting to hear. Though the gringos had con- 
fessed to much, they had refused to sign 
confessions, knowing that doing so would 
severely damage their defense once they 
got to court. They knew that, in the Mexi- 
can judicial system, most convictions are 
based on confessions. If the accused refuses 
to sign a confession he can argue in court 
that there was prejudice and corruption in 
the prosecution of his case, and, because 
Mexican police are viewed suspiciously 
even by many Mexican jurists, such allega- 
tions often lead to an acquittal or a reduced 
sentence. But if the accused signs a confes- 


eight thousand isa lot of money, all we 
can afford. I guess if you can't handle the 
case for that we'll have to—” 

"No, no, I didn't say that. I just said itis a 
very difficult case. I will do my best on the 
eight thousand." 

“One other thing’ said André. “I cant 
give you five thousand up front. I can 
only give you twenty-four hundred.” 

Again the lawyer seemed disappointed, 
but it was obvious he was ready to take 
their case under almost any terms. André 
only hoped his bargaining wouldn't damp- 
en the lawyer's enthusiasm for winning 
their freedom. 

With the lawyer presumably hard at 
work on the defense, there seemed nothing 
to do but kick back and settle in for what 
they were beginning to fear could be a long 
stay. André managed to bribe his way into 
the large women's cell on the first floor, 
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while Ted was confined toa smaller cubicle 
upstairs. 

Though the women's cell was large— 
about 12 by 14 fect—it was often crowded, 
especially on weekends, when the popula- 
tion would often rise to 12 or 13, most there 
for prostitution or petty thievery. Still, An- 
dré, Lisa and Cheryl managed to make 
themselves fairly comfortable. Lisa had 
near $2,800 that was not confiscated at the 
time of her arrest, so even after giving 
$2400 to the lawyer, they had plenty of 
money for blankets and fresh food. While 
hardly normal, life became quietly routine. 

‘Then one day all hell broke loose. A 
morning roll call revealed that 14 male pris- 
oners had escaped. In the dead of night they 
had made it onto the roof and had dropped 
over a wall—led, it was later learned, by the 
only other gringo in the jail, a young Ameri- 
can being held on a drunk and disorderly 
charge. Though 12 of the escapees 


about their release, but about whether they 
would even be transferred. Then, at last, 
the lawyer showed up with a fistful of pa- 
pers, and the following day they were load- 
ed ina van and hauled to Guadalajara. 

Except Cheryl. Medical records had fi- 
nally arrived from the States to convince 
the Mexican authorities that Cheryl was a 
severe manic-depressive. These, coupled 
with signcd statements from the three oth- 
er defendants claiming she was not even 
aware of the smuggling operation, led to all 
charges against her being dropped. The day 
she left for the States, the others were trans- 
ferred to Guadalajara. Before leaving, she 
promised Ted, who had been drawn into 
the smuggling ring through her influence, 
that she would work ceaselessly for his re- 
lease. Nonetheless, the loss of his manic-de- 
pressive girl friend left ‘Ted even more 
depressed. 


pression altogether. A great iron gate 
opened onto a large courtyard. To the right 
was a small hospital and two little restaur- 
ants, On the far side was a large playing 
field and several shops where handcrafted 
shoes, furniture and other useful products 
were made and sold. Only when André 
looked to the left and saw the long rows of 
cellblocks did he remember that it was a 
prison and not a walled village. 

André had assumed that, through negoti- 
ation or bribery, he and Lisa would remain 
together. He quickly learned that was im- 
possible. Women were confined to a small, 
separate section of the prison and allowed 
contact with men only on visiting days. 

André and Ted were assigned different 
cells in the same block. Once inside, they 
learned that cell assignments were an emp- 
ty formality, that actual entry to a cell de- 
pended upon negotiating an agreement with 
whoever was already there. Partly 


were picked up within 48 hours—all 


because the small one assigned to 


of them had headed straight for 
home—the escape left the warden in 
a lingeringly foul mood 

A short, thick man with thin hair 
combed straight back and held in 
place with heavy oil, the warden al- 
ways wore a spotless, white safari 
suit with a cocked 45 automatic 
stuck in his belt. Rumor had it there 
was no bullet in the chamber. Still it 
was a gesture of grand machismo 
that seemed to intimidate most of the 
prisoners. 

Also intimidating was the warden's 
manner of welcoming new male in- 
mates, who on the first morning in 
captivity were ritually lined up and 
pistol-whipped. If they were in for 
theft, regardless of whether or not 
they had been convicted, their heads 
were shaved, which was particularly 
humiliating to Mexicans. 

Because gringos were assumed to 
be connected in some way with 
wealth and power, André and ‘Ted 
were spared the initial beating. But 
the warden resented the privileged 


HE HAD NO INTENTION 
of giving up 


seas It a 
er 


profession. ol he 
was good at it. 


André already had three occupants, 
and partly because each of the three 
looked vicious enough to slit a sleep- 
ing man's throat, André decided to 
spend that first night in the hall and 
then bribe his way into a better cell- 
block the next day, Ted decided to do 
the same. 

They bought overpriced blankets 
from a guard and stretched out on 
the cold, filthy, concrete floor. It was 
late now and most lights were out 
leaving a darkness filled with 
sneezes, wheezes, grunts, groans, 
snoresand the scratchy sound of rats 
scurrying along the concrete. André 
lay on his back and stared up into the 
darkness. He felt crowded, invaded 
by all that surrounded him. And he 
felt desperately alone. 

He had spent much of his life 
alone, emotionally as well as physi- 
cally. He let few people get close. 
That had been especially true over 
the past 12 years of smuggling, a pro- 
fession that had come easily to him, 
he often thought, precisely because 


treatment he had felt required to give [ 


of the emotional distance he main- 
tained. That distance allowed him to 


them and made it clear they could 
expect no more favors. They did their best 
to stay out of his way. 

Their lawyer, meanwhile, had already ex- 
hausted all possible motions with the area's 
‘one judge with jurisdiction over cases like 
theirs, and was working to have them trans- 
ferred to the state penitentiary at Guadala- 
jara. André didn't like the thought of a large 
state prison, but the lawyer assured him 
conditions were better there, and besides, 
they'd only be at Guadalajara a short time. 
A month, maybe twoat the most, he insisted. 

"I know very, very important people’ the 
lawyer chanted on each visit. Then, raising 
his right hand before Andrés face, he would 
rub the thumb against the first two fingers, 
adding slyly, “and they listen to reason! 

‘Another week passed. Then another. An- 
dré was beginning to wonder, not only 
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ANDRE'S FIRST LOOK AT THE 
state pen provoked a vague 
and uncomfortable feeling 
he had been there before. It 
was as if his darkest vision of 


prison had been fulfilled in granite and con- 
crete. A set of tall gray stone walls rose to 
catwalks and medieval turrets patrolled by 
little men who looked like blue robots in 
the distance. 

He felt no terror at the sight of the vast 
and forlorn prison, only a bewildered 
numbness at being confronted with some- 
thing so out of human scale. He was not go- 
ing to hell, he thought, but to purgatory. 

Inside, the prison gave a different im- 


play whatever role he liked—he could be 
equally convincing as a middle-class busi 
nessman or a small-time tuna fisher. 

At first the roles were only masks, but 
gradually they seemed to draw him into 
their reality. He could never be “just him- 
self" because he no longer knew—maybe 
had never known—who he was. At times 
he felt split down the middle—half of him 
longing for the secure, stable family envi- 
ronment he had enjoyed as.a youth in Mon- 
treal, the other half clinging to the fast, 
loose life he had lived since he was 17 

For awhile he had thought it was possible 
to have both. At 20, he married and the 
family man in him settled down in a little 
house, where he fathered a son and began a 
career as a merchant of wood products. So 

continued on page 66 


BY CHESTER PATTON 


t's Wednesday evening, a little 
after 7 eM., and already all the 
good seats are gone. Cigar smoke 
and rough voices turn the air 
blue; laughter peals raucously 
from the rear of the building. A 

lot of money will change hands to- 
night, and God knows what will come 
after. A momentous occasion. Well, it's 
been a momentous year. Six months 
ago, almost to the day, 267 white boys 
had the literal shit kicked out of them 
by one of the largest Native American 
tag teams ever assembled for a single 
match. Gen. "Gorgeous" George Cus- 
ter had amassed quite a considerable 
reputation as heavyweight champion 
of the US. Cavalry, though his tactics 
were not always sportsmanlike. Yes, 
Gorgeous George slung 157 effeminate 
pounds around with more than a little 
swagger in his gait, and not all enlight- 
ened fans will mourn his passing. Nev- 
ertheless, he will be remembered for 
the rough and ready competitor he al- 
ways was. 

It's a minute or so before the hour now, 
and all eyes face toward the stage. A few 
glance around for the scraggly gray beard 
and high forehead of President-elect Ruth- 
erford Hayes. Surely he hasn't missed the 
opportunity to be present at the dawn of a 
new era in martial art. But he has, so fuck 
him. Finally, six minutes after the hour, the 
men appear onstage. 

Tonight, December 27 1876, James 
‘Owens, the champion wrestler of Vermont 
and billed as champion of the Eastern 
states, would wrestle Col. James H. Mc- 
Laughlin, killer of two men and maimer of 
a third, billed logically as champion of the 
West. The winner would win the $1,000 
purse and become the first heavyweight 
champion of the world. By decree. Fifty 
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cents would get you into the second bal- 
cony to see this wonderful event, A dollar 
would reserve a nicer seat 

An interesting proposition, this: that two 
men, Americans, compete against one an 
other with the mutual understanding that the 
winner of the match would then call himself 
not champion of Boston nor of Massachu- 
setts nor of the United States, but wrestling 
champion of the world. Hyperbole? Yes. Of- 
fensive? Yes. Important? Not really. Two 
out of three falls and five hours later, Ow- 
ens is crowned champion of the world, 

The history of professional wrestling is a 
colorful and sordid one, which begins, of 
course, much further back in the past than 
the Owens-McLaughlin bout. But as our 
purpose here is to investigate the uniquely 
American style of pro wrestling from the 
Gorgeous George of the Little Big Horn 
through our own Gorgeous George of the 
little TV screen, adetailed explanation of its 
origins will bear little fruit. The sport (let's 
be generous) no longer greatly resembles 
the wrestling matches of 3,000 years ago, 
when a guy could wrestle for a really nice 
tripod, or, for second place, a skilled wom- 
an, The tripod was sort of the LaZ-Boy of 
1000 B.c. Actually, it was little more than a 
glorified camp stool (often cunningly de- 
signed) that could sometimes be used to 
hang a pot of soup from; it was apparently a 
coveted item in the estimation of the early 
pro wrestler. 

But we digress. Twoand a half years later 
Jim Owens is defeated by H.M. Dufer for 
the world’s title. But, due to referee indeci- 
sion, Dufer does not get the championship 
belt and another time-honored tradition is 
engendered: Henceforward, both men will 
call themselves world champion. 

Inthe 1870sand 80s professional wrestling 
exists by attaching itself to local fairs, cattle 
shows and big-city “sporting taverns’ where 
gentlemen can sit and quaff ale while 
watching a pair of dim-witted leviathans 
struggle in each other's sweaty arms. Great 
fun, And fun it is at Harry Hill's saloon on 
the corner of Houston and Crosby in Man- 
hattan for drinking buddies Thomas Edi- 
son, Oscar Wilde and PT: Barnum, slinging 
back schooners of fine beer, sucking cigars 
and pounding the table with glee as the 
bleeding begins. All the action takes place 
under newly installed incandescent light- 
ing, invented by Edison so he might see the 
half-naked men with greater clarity, 

Emerging from this genial climate comes 
William Muldoon, wrestler, sometimes ac- 
tor, and eventually New York's first boxing 
commissioner. In 1881 Muldoon wrestles 
Clarence ("the Kansas Demon") Whistler 
for a putative eight hours. The Kansas De- 
mon loses the match, as well as his right ear. 
Hungry for revenge, he meets Muldoon 
two years later and succeeds in having his 
collarbone crushed. The Demon's most sin- 
cere claim to history is his relation to James 
Whistler, the American painter. 

In ‘87 John McMahon calls himself the 
champ, as he defeats our Mr. Owens and 
goes on to become part of PT. Barnum’s 
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Theatre of Wonder. He and Vermont 
strongman Ed Decker wrestle for the audi- 
ence and swap the title back and forth with 
great frequency. (To say that wrestling nev- 
er recovered from this induction into the 
circus is to speak truth—the only wonder is 
that Barnum didnt pit the Fat Lady against 
the Flipper Boy. But, of course, that was to 
come later) 

With the dawn of a new century comes an 
arrogant Iowa boy who, at the age of 21 and 
by his own decree, is made the new champi- 
onoftheworld. This, aswe haveseen, should 
not be considered unusual. What is unusu- 
al is the fact that Frank Gotch makes good 
on this claim and defeats all comers for the 
next 14 years. Perhaps the most famous and 
toutedset-toofalltimeisthecollisionbetween 
the American world champion, Gotch, and 
an incredible Russian grappler by the name 
of George Hackenschmidt. Hackenschmidt, 
a former personal bodyguard of the czar, 
brings to America the reputation of being 
the best Europe has to offer, as he all but 
rips the limbs from every wrestler who 
has the decided misfortune of finding him- 
self opposite the scary Russian. In 1908 


Typhoid Mary is still at large, Henry Ford is 
cranking out something called a Model T, 
and Gotch meets Hackenschmidt for the first 
time. Gotch is the undisputed victor. Amaz- 
ingly, it appears as if Frank Gotch is indeed 
the heavyweight champion of the world 

A few years earlier, ingenious San Fran- 

iscans had devised something they called 

ag wrestling” a variation destined to re- 
main popular throughout the century. The 
idea is to create an aura of fellowship by 
pairing two men against two men, thereby 
having a total of four persons involved in a 
single match. As the theory goes, only two 
men are in the ring simultaneously, their 
partners awaiting a slap of the hand to ex- 
change places with their comrade. The 
most propitious method of executing such a 
match is to drag your opponent over to your 
team's comer and take turns with your tag 
partner to crush him into submission, un 
consciousness or death, Such innovators 
are the Californians, 

After the 1908 defeat Hackenschmidt is 
predictably hungry for a return match with 
the champ. Gotch, however, is uninterested, 
having something of a temperamental per- 
sonality. Gotch is convinced, or says he is 
convinced, that Hackenschmidt is beneath 


whatever fine moral qualities a wrestling 
gentleman should have and refers to Hack- 
enschmidt in the most abusive terms print- 
able. As Milton MacKaye so succinctly put 
it in a 1936 article, Gotch “considered him- 
self as important as a United States Senator, 
and his manners were very little better.” 
However, in 1911 a gentleman named Jack 
Curley, who is to become the most famous 
wrestling promoter and impresario of the 
century, by means as ingenious as they are 
devious, finaglesthe vociferous Mr Gotch in- 
to meeting the great Russian again, Gotch 
stomps him again, and Hackenschmidt 
subsequently loses interest in the attempt 
to dethrone him 

On April 14 of the following year a 
300-pound wrestling eunuch with the handle 
Yousif, the Terrible Turk (a popular sobriquet 
throughout the century), meets with misfor- 
tune off the banks of Newfoundland when 
the brand new Titanic, billed as “unsink- 
able’ sinks after a collision with a large ice 
berg. Yousif, it is claimed, is sucked to the 
ocean floor by gravity, a quantity of gold 
carried in his belt making him even heavier 
than his already substantial size. Later that 
same year Frank Gotch, sometimes thought 
of as the last legitimate wrestler and perhaps 
the most skillful wrestling athlete of modern 
times, decides to retire. The title passes to a 
certain Dr. Roller who defeats someone 
named Charley Cutter for the honor. 

In 1915the authorities finally catch up with 
‘Typhoid Mary. Mary has the unique distinc- 
tion of being what newspapers describe as a 
"veritable peripatetic breeding ground for 
typhoid bacilli" Apparently invulnerable 
herself, Mary is the most stunning example 
imaginable of the prototypical carrier of 
disease. To make the situation even more 
ghastly, Mary has what appears to be an in- 
satiable passion for cooking and insists on 
making her living in this manner. New York 
health authorities have known about Mary 
since 1904, but she proves to be elusive, 
moving from job to job under assumed 
names, from restaurants to private homes 
to nursing institutions, even to Sloane Ma- 
ternity Hospital, all in the capacity of han- 
dler and preparer of food. In 1915 Typhoid 
Mary is apprehended by authorities. In- 
stead of receiving a bullet through the head, 
she is interned in Riverside Hospital on 
North Brother Island and kept there until 
her death, 23 years later. 

In this same year the 55-year-old Dr. Roll- 
er loses his world’s title toa gentleman who 
will become one of the enduring legends of 
pro wrestling; a man who quickly gains the 
reputation of being the most dangerous ad- 
versary of his time; a man who will terror- 
ize wrestling for the next 20 years, winning 
and losing the world’s title so many times it 
becomes pointless to enumerate them; aman 
who works out for untold hours on a wood- 
en model of the human skull to discover the 
most effective method of crushing it in his 
meaty arms; the mighty Strangler: Ed "the 
Strangler") Lewis. 

‘The Strangler is not only a consummate 
practitioner of leverage and balance, amas- 
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ter of the brain-damaging headlock and 
wizard of the “squared circle” (what ring an- 
nouncers romantically and oxymoronically 
call the wrestling ring), he is indirectly re 
sponsible for a shift of style in the spectacle 
of pro wrestling so profound in its nature 
that it results in a new era of semiathletic 
vaudeville that will culminate 60 years lat 
erin the glazed eyes ofa hypnotized maniac 
in south-central Texas. 

Called the Strangler, for his punishing 
headlock, Lewis wraps his muscular arms 
about an opponent's head and squeezes and 
squeezes. Lewis develops this maneuver toa 
deadly science and, though thereisnorecord 
of his actually having killed someone, there 
are rumors of brain clots, tumors, lesions 
and other difficulties appearing in the med- 
ical records of his adversaries—rumors that 
could be truth or propaganda, for wrestling 
fans love nothing so much as this sort of 
pseudo-information. But the sad thing is 
this: If you are among a crowd of ten or fif- 
teen thousand spectators all trying to make 
cout what in hell is going on with those two 
figures down there in the ring, lying mo- 
tionless on the canvas for the last 45 min- 
utes, you begin to wonder what you have 
paid your money to see. And after a while 
you don’t give a flying mare who the jokers 
are in the ring, what their reputationsare or 
how many opponents they have sent to the 
brain ward of Wrestler’s Hospital. Add this 
to the emergence of World War I, when 
many wrestlers join up for the opportunity 
to try their manly techniques against sol- 
emn Germans in a dark French forest, and 
you have the beginning of waning interest 
in an already boring sport. Nevertheless, 


some wrestlers come to light in the early 
‘20s: Joe Stecher, Earl Caddock (whose bril- 
liant career is cut short by a tonsil operation 
gone awry), and the brothers Zbyszko (Stan- 

laus Zbyszko is said to be an educated 


man who speaks a dozen languages and 
plays a hot accordion to develop his grip}. 
The inexorable decline of the spectacle/ 
sport is stymied by the brilliant application 
of this grain of good sense: To get wrestling off 
its back, you must get it off its back. In 1928 
this is what happens. Gus Sonnenburg, for 
mer football player for Dartmouth, changes 
wrestling forever by refusing to wrestle in 
his first match. Rather, at the bell, Sonnen- 
burg charges his opponent, leaps into the 
air, and slams his well-muscled 225 pounds 
into the chest and face of the amazed mat 
man. Down he goes. Sonnenburg, by graft 
ing the flying tackle onto the traditional 
methods of wrestling destruction, has tak 
en pro wrestling off the mat and into the air. 
Sonnenburg’s contribution to the evol 
tion of American pro wrestling is immedi- 
ately appreciated by fans and inspires a new 
generation of wrestlers to explore this virgin 
territory of aerial combat. Fans are treated to 
the arousing sight of Jumping Joe Savoldi, yet 
another former football player, introducing 
the flying drop kick into wrestling and his op- 
ponent's face and chest. Joe executes this ma- 
neuver, which quickly becomes a favorite 
of spectators and a permanent “wrestling 
tactic, by effecting a prodigious leap sky 
ward and lashing out both feet horizontally 
to connect with the jaw, throat or chest of 
his curiously stationary opponent. These 
newfound athletic techniques, complement- 
ed by the introduction of Ira Dern's airplane 
whirl (a visually pleasing tactic in which one 
wrestler hoists the other way up onto his 
shoulders and turns round and round until 
the riding wrestler is presumably too dizzy 
todefend himself, at which time heis dashed 
tothe canvas where he layslikea puddle) and 
Big Jim Browning's flying leg scissors (accom- 
plished by flinging one’scrotch at one’s oppo- 
nent, encircling him with your legs and 
squeezing his bowels clean}, result in a tem- 


porary resurgence of interest in wrestling. 
Spectators can now see. Wrestlers are no 
longer lying down and groveling on the 
canvas but are flinging each other madly 
into the ring ropes, running exuberantly 
about the ring, leaping, diving, charging 
and hurtling themselves at each other with 
murderous abandon. So amazed is the pub- 
lic at such extraordinary gymnastics and 
kinesthetic hyperbole that the wrestling 
boom continues right through the Depres: 

ion. until it is squelched in the mid ‘30s, 
due, according to sportswriters and pro- 
moters alike, in substantial degree toa new 
form of entertainment that is free. 

By the mid ‘30s the national radio net- 
works have been formed and are busy ply- 
ing their audio wares. For some sports this 
is extremely advantageous, but for pro 
wrestling it is nearly catastrophic. It seems 
that while baseball or football or even box- 
ing can be broadcast over the airwaves with 
results at least approaching believability, 
the same blow-by-blow (or hold-by-hold) 
broadcast of a wrestling contest is per: 
ceived by a listening audience as nothing so 
muchas ludicrous. Difficult enough to fore- 
ibly maintain some suspension of disbelief 
while physically present at the match, lis 
tening toa radio announcer whois trying to 
explain what is happening in the ring with- 
out sounding like some fucking idiot is too 
severe a strain on audience belief. 

Drastic times call for drastic measures. It 
is now put up or shut up time for wrestling, 
Sensing this, the promoters conceive of a 
new type of violence through which to as- 
sault the very concept of credibility. All re 
straints are shattered, any vestige of subtlety 
hunted down and exposed, no possibility 
left untried to wrest from the "sport" any re- 
maining taint of legitimacy. We reach at this 
point the beginning of the second great evolu- 
tionary stride, which will be brought to final 
fruition in 11 years with the peaking career 
of the most famous wrestler of all time: 
Gorgeous George Wagner. 

It is during these days that characteriza- 
tion is exploited to the ultimate limits of 
imagination. In these post-Depression days 
the foreign element begins its long and pop- 
ular reign, with Jim Londos, vanquisher of 
Strangler Lewis, mecting and defeating all 
comers ina mock xenophobic frenzy. It isin 
1934 that an unlovely 300-pound bearded 
nonathlete takes center ring in this true 
spirit of sideshowmanship. This gentle- 
man, unsuccessful boxer, unsuccessful 
Shakespearean actor and unsuccessful Mi 
ami policeman, finds success by storming 
the wrestling circuit under the name of 
Man Mountain Dean (a.k.a. Frank Leavitt) 
A man mountain he is, and wrestling fans 
delight in the unusual sight of such copious 
poundage bounding gleefully upon a less 
corpulent challenger, The Man Mountain 
makes his presence felt atop the bodies of 
numerous competitors until being stopped 
cold by the champ, Jimmy Londos. 

The late ‘30s are rather lean years for the 
sport, regardless of the ingenious efforts of 
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ll Harvest 


An Afghani cola at 
harvest (above). All red stigmata 
such as these are rarely seen. 


The base of a purple Mexican cola at harvest 
(right). Notice that the shriveled stigmata are still 


attached. 


Purple Afghani colas harvested about two weeks 
too late. The tissues are abnormally swollen and 
contorted and most of the stigmata have fallen off 


y > eee here and 


the domestic marijuana harvest has 
begun. The major tasks of cultiva- 
tion are nearly done, Attention 
turns to the question of when to 
harvest, an important decision for all grow- 
ers, and then preparing the harvest by man- 
icuring and drying. 

Picked prematurely, the marijuana's po- 
tency is less than its potential. If allowed to 
ripen too long, the potency declinesand the 
smoke may be harsh. 

Different marijuana varieties mature earli- 
er or later in the year depending on their ori- 
gin. Equatorial varieties such as Colombian, 
southern Mexican, Nigerian and Thai ma- 
ture quite late in the year, reaching full ripe- 
ness somewhere between mid November 
and late December. Obviously except in the 
warmest parts of this country or in green- 
houses, these varieties won't mature suffi- 


(far right). 
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Male flowers drop 
copious pollen (left). A 
few male shoots ina 
glass of water (above) 
Provides a continuous 
supply of fresh pollen 
safely apart from the 
females. 


ciently before freezing weather forces you to. 
harvest. If you are gardening in containers, 
you can bring the plants indoorsand let them 
mature under lights. Varieties from more 
temperate climes, such as Afghani, Kush, 
northern Mexican, South African and 
adapted American, are ready for harvesting 
between August and early November. 

Most growers cultivate sinsemilla (seed- 
less marijuana] since both the quantity and 
quality of the grass increase. Sinsemilla 
usually takes from three to six weeks longer 
to mature than seeded marijuana. Growers 
in shortseason areas often pollinate their 
crop not for the seeds per se, but because 
the seeded plants mature before fall frosts. 

Marijuana survives mild frosts of short du- 
ration, There is no need to harvest prema- 
turely if the frost is an early-season fluke, but 
do harvest before a severe or prolonged 
frost, A killing frost won't appreciably af- 
fect the potency, but the dried marijuana 
may look less appealing and may smoke 
harshly after drying. 


A general rule for 


when to harvest seeded marijuana 
is to wait until the seeds have devel- 
oped deep brown or mottled color 
and begin to “shell out" (that is, 
when you can see many darkened seeds 
splitting their protective bracts}. Once the 
seeds become visible, harvest the plant 
within two weeksat most, since bracts with 
mature seeds will dry and die. The bracts 
are the most potent parts of the plant and 
when left dried in the sun their potency di- 
minishes. Additionally, the seeds will fall or 
be lost during harvest. 

Sinsemilla takes about 8 to 14 weeks to 
fully ripen from the time the buds or flower 
clusters begin forming. In most of the coun- 
try then, where September or October frosts 
are expected, you should let sinsemilla 
grow as longas possible. The question is not 
one of picking too early; rather, it is a hope 
that frosty weather won't force you to har- 
vest prematurely. 

In somewhat warmer areas such as the 
Ozarks, the Southeast and parts of Oregon, 
heavy rains and humidity instead of frosts 
often force growers to harvest. Wet weath- 
er fosters mold and fungal growth especial- 
ly in the buds. Fungus can ruin buds in a 
matter of days so growers must harvest be 
fore much damage is done. 

It is in the warmest areas—Hawaii, Cali- 
fornia and the extreme South—that there 
can be a problem of picking too late. This is 
particularly true of the early-season varie- 
ties such as Afghani. Watch the develop- 
ment of the buds and their resin glands to 
decide when to harvest. Wait until the 
bracts (flower pods) swell and are covered 
with a coating of raised resin glands. Resin 
glands can be seen with good eyesand more 
easily witha hand lens. Most of the stigmata 
(or pistils) will be withered butstill attached 


to the bracts. Along the top and edges of the 
buds, the stigmata should still be fresh but 
their bracts will also be developed 

The resin should be clear and sparkling 
with few if any brown or amber heads, 
Anytime the resin begins to change color 
you should harvest. Don't wait until most of 
the stigmata have fallen and no fresh flowers 
are left on the buds, At this time the peak is 
passed and the potency is declining, Left 
growing, the leaves and bracts swell and con- 
tort abnormally and their tissue thickens as 
tarsand resins build, Such overripe marijua- 
na may make you cough and gag as though 
you were smoking the worst Colombian. 

Even sinsemilla growers should produce 
some seeds for next year's crop. This is easi- 
ly done by hand-pollinating a few buds on 
several choice females, Keep a few males or 
at least some male branches growing. They 
should be removed from the garden, away 
from the females, They can be planted in 
flower pots. Branches can be placed in a 
container of water. (Sinsemilla is grown by 
keeping the male flowers from pollinating 
the females) Asmale flowers begin to open, 
each morning collect the pollen by gently 
shaking the flowers in a paper bag or clean 
jar. Transfer the pollen directly to the fe- 
male flowers (the white stigmata) with a 
clean finger or artist's brush. Or place the 
paper bag over the end of a branch and 
close the bag with a wire twist or string. 
Shake the bag and remove the next day, first 
spraying the bag with water Excess pollen 
adheres to the wet bag, reducing any un- 
wanted pollination of the rest of the plant. 
Tag the plant with the date and variety of 
the male and female for future reference. 
When carefully done, several hundred 
seeds can be produced while most of the 
crop remains sinsemilla. 


A s soon as the plants 


are harvested they should be mani- 
cured and dried. The first step is to 
hang the plants, Plants can be hung 
whole or cut into convenient-to- 
handle branches one to two feet long. They 
can be easily attached to a wire or rope by 
hanging them upside down froma fork in the 


branches. Smaller branches are sometimes 
secured using clothespins or metal ties. The 
idea is to hang all the plants first and then 
work on them so that the anaerobic bacte- 
ria do not start a natural ferment while the 
plants are piled. Heavily fermented buds 
have a tobaccolike taste after they have 
dried and aired. When they are working, 
the bacteria discharge ammonia, which has 
adistinctive, acrid odor Gardeners harvest- 
ing only a few plants can cut them up first 
and then hang them. 

After the plantsare cut they arestillalive, 
and the leaves and buds use some of the en- 
ergy they have stored as sugar and starch. 


It takes time and patience to remove tiny leaves 
in a vigorous manicure. It is easier to shear off 
the leaves that stick out (top). 
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Some of the chlorophyll is also destroyed, 
creating a more pleasing taste. The process 
of using stored energy takes place most 
quickly in darkness, and THC, the main 
psychoactive ingredient, is destroyed by 
light. Keep the plants in the dark. The 
plants die only as they dry up. They are eas- 
ier to manicure when the leaves and buds 
are still fresh and pliable and there is less 
loss to crumbling. 

There are three factors that determine 
how fast the plants dry: temperature, humid- 
ity and air circulation, By modifying any of 
these you can increase the drying time. 

continued 


The photo at left shows how the color of the 
grass depends on the curing to a large extent. 
Heavily cured grass shows some mold (right). A 
mild cure removes some of the green of fresh 
grass (left). 


After drying, the buds are clipped from the 
stems for packaging and storing (above). 
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As the temperature increases, the amount 
of water that the air can absorb increases 
dramatically. At the same time, the plant's 
metabolic rate increases so that more water 
is transpired. At 60°E the drying time is 
three to five times as long as at 80° 

The higher the rate of humidity, the less 
water the air can absorb. If hung close to- 
gether, plants that are losing water increase 
humidity to a high level very quickly. Still 
air reaches a saturation point and absorbs 
no additional water. 

Increasing air circulation, by opening win- 
dows or vents or by using fan to introduce 
fresh air, will modify the moisture levels. 

Plants drying in a cool or damp room are 
occasionally attacked by mold before they 
get a chance to dry. If there are any signs of 
mold on the drying plants, increase the 
temperature in the room to hasten the dry 
ing process and slow the growth of the fun- 
gus. Fungus is usually detected either as a 
powdery growth, usually gray or tan, or as 
a fine web. In wet areas growers use dehu- 
midifiers to prevent such problems. 

If the plants are hung whole, cut them to 
workable-sized sections as you manicure. 
This enables you to work on only a small 
piece at a time, leaving the rest of the mate- 
rial undisturbed. Every time the plants are 
moved or touch another object, some of the 
resin glands fall off. 


M. inicuring is an art. 


Each branch is like a rock contain- 
ing gems, each uncut bud a jewel in 
the rough. The idea isto bring out the 
natural beauty and emphasize the at- 
tractive facets. Leaves are less potent than 
buds. Removing the leaves improves the 
appearance of the buds and presents them 
with their full potency, undiluted with 
leaves. Some people who grow for their 
own use dry the plants and manicure the 
buds only as they use them. 

Start manicuring by removing the large 
fan leaves. Next, remove any small three- 
or five-bladed leaves that are sticking out. 
‘The remaining leaves are small one- or 
three-bladed leaves interspersing the buds. 
These leaves are covered with resin glands. 
Many of them are often left on to form a 
protective layer around the bud. They 
should not be so thick as to make the bud 
totally invisible. As a general rule it is best 
to trim a gangly cola into several smaller 
compact buds. But large colas that are am- 
ply covered with flowers should be kept in 
one piece. 

There are several techniques of trim- 
ming. Some people shuck the plants using 
their long fingernails and a slight twist. 
Most people use scissors. Fingernail scis- 
sors work well. Scissors with spring action 


W.. the buds grow heavy 


with resin, the plants are particular- 
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ly susceptible to damage from wind 
and rain. Top-heavy plants often fall 
over, or stems split and branches 
break. Topreventthis, tiebranches to 
the main stem with cord protected 
with cloth. Even the worst of breaks 
can usually be repaired well enough 
to complete maturation. Raise top- 
pled plants and hold them upright 
with rope or cord tied to stakes. Re- 
pair split stems with splints secured 
with black or heavyduty tape. 
Branches broken severely need not 
be raised but can be left resting on 
the ground and held in place with 
stakes and ties as long as the 
branch has some attachment at the 
stem. Fill the break with pruning 
compound to protect the wound. 
Branches broken completely 
through may still mature if placed in 
a jar or bucket of water. 


Use black tape and splints to repair 


split branches. 


are the most convenient since they don't 
tire the fingers as quickly. Sewing scissors 
with spring action and thin-pointed blades 
are convenient for reaching into the buds to 
remove smaller leaves. One manicurist 
uses a ring blade, sometimes used for cut- 
ting twine; she wears it on her index finger 
for fast removal of fan leaves. Large-bladed 
scissors are also handy for shearing leaves 
sticking out from buds. 

‘Some people find it easier to trim if they 
wear magnifying eyeglasses, which are 
available from mailorder general-mer- 
chandise companies and in some variety 
stores, These double the size of the image, 
giving you a better look at your work. Al- 
ways work with bright lights illuminating 
the work area from several angles so that 
the whole bud is brightly lit. A couple of 
desk lamps or floor lamps as well as an 
overhead light will accomplish this. Never 
have these lights shining directly at you. 

Cut unwanted leaves as close to the stem 
aspossible. Remember that thoroughly dried 
plants are brittle and will lose small parts if 
they are rubbed or pushed. It is often easier 
toremove the large leaves of dried plants by 
hand. They will break off the plant when 
they are pulled away from the top. 

After the buds are manicured and cured 
they can be dried. This is done by increas- 
ing air circulation to lower humidity or by 
raising the temperature. However, the tem- 
perature should not be raised above 85% 

Many growers roll a layer of buds in sev- 
eral sheets. of newspaper. This helps the 
grass dry more evenly, slows drying in hot 
areas and hastens drying in humid areas. 
Buds can also be dried on screens or tarps. 

‘Once the buds are manicured and dried 
they should be packaged to make sure that 
they are not damaged when they are stored. 
Ziplock plastic bags can be used to make an 
airtight seal, and these bags can be placed in 
a cool, dark place until they are to be used. 

The most potent part of the plant is the 
center bud. The buds on the peripheral 
branches at the top approach the top’s lev- 
els, Lower branches are not as strong as the 
top. Usually the largest buds are at the top 
of the plant, so that large buds are held 
highest in value. 

After trimming you will also have quite a 
bit of shake, which can be placed into two 
general categories: The large fan leavesand 
yellowed or browned leaf is the lower qual- 
ity material, which can be used for cooking 
or in making alcoholic preparations; the 
smaller trim leaves, broken glands and 
flower bits that comprise the other part of 
the trim may be quite potent. 

‘The stems have some THC on glands all 
along the surface, and have sometimes been 
mentioned in recipes for wines and liquors. 
‘The stems can also be stripped of their fiber 
after retting, or soaking the stem in water, 
for a few days. This fiber, the longest in the 
plant kingdom, can be braided into cord or 
rope or used loose for craft projects. The 
stems can be used as plant stakes, for crafts 
or for kindling. C) 
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Rock ‘n' roll ‘n' revolution (top, left to 
right): Joe Strummer, Paul Simonon, 


Topper Headon, Mick Jones. Abov: 
Strummer: a fellow traveler 
and his guitar. 
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‘There are plenty 


of love songs 
in the world 
already.” 


This is Joe Strummer's laconic and delib 


erately oblique explanation of why he and 
the rest of the Clash prefer to write and pl 

songs about ghettos, guerrillas, and Third 
World liberation fronts rather than follow 
the well-trodden 
boogie or party, « 


fail of exhortations to 
rampant self-pity, of 
abuse of ex-lovers that is the normal route 
for rock ‘n’ roll lyrics. 
‘A good show is one that not only gets 
people dancing but also gets them to think 
while they're dancin; 


In a world where thinking while you're 
dancing is less than fashionable, this state- 
ment ought to be enough to pin the band as 
rock renegades, The Clash, however, go a 
great deal further than that. Over the five 
years of their career they have gone up 
against most of the trendsand broken near 
ly all of the rules of mainstream, establish- 
ment rock. They have taken a consistent 
political stance while the majority of musi- 
cians have seemed more interested in tak- 
ing their checks to the bank. They have 
continuously feuded with their record label 


and refused to play the cocaine-and/ 
my-ass music-industry games. They put out 


a triple album when everyone except the 
band thought a single would have sufficed. 
They even followed that with a demand 
that Epic Records should put it on sale at a 
special discount price. 

‘We are trying to provide entertainm 
that is not too controlled! 

Although the Clash have taken the most 
anticommercial, outrageous risks during 


their career, they are also determined survi- 
vors. They are one of the few bands from the 
London 197677 punk explosion still in opera- 
tion today. Together with the Sex Pistols and 
the Damned, they were the spearhead of the 
raw power breakout at a fallen-on-hard- 
times transvestite club called Roxy that, for 
the four months before the police closed it 
down, provided London punks with their 
very first public stage, a stage that was uti- 
lized by everyone from Chrissie Hynde to 
Johnny Thunders. 

For both the Clash and the Sex Pistols, 
back in those early days, the most impor- 
tant idea was to break out, to get beyond the 
confines of a small, underground punk cir- 
cuit where there was only the converted to 
play to. Ina larger sense, it was all impor- 
tant to break out of what they saw as the 
mind-numbing depression that was En- 
gland in the late 70s. The breakout idea 
wasn't simply a brainstorm of the two 
bands. The Clash's original manager, Ber- 
nard Rhodes, and the Pistols’ Malcolm Mc- 


Laren both saw themselves as punk rock 
‘Svengalis, master puppeteers manipulating, 
a violent new wave in rock ‘n’ roll that 
would knock the entertainment business, if 
not society itself, flat on its ass. 

Where the Pistols were violent and anar- 
chic, looking for the destruction of every- 
thing including rock ‘n’ roll itself, the Clash 
were more conventionally political, assum- 
ing a position that was almost a direct de- 
scendant of the kickass yippieism of the late 
‘60s. In England, kids were all too ready for 
a band with this viewpoint. A damaged 
economy could no longer guarantee the kid 
emerging from the education process any 
kind of worthwhile job. Hardest hit were 
the working-class teens who had grown up 
in the urban wasteland of bleak, Clockwork 
Orange-type projects that were the soulless 
final solution by the government to the big- 
city housing shortages that have plagued 
the country since World War Il. The pre- 
dominant youth emotions were ones of 
boredom, hopelessnessand the kind of frus- 


Photos by Lynn Goldsmith 


tration that can only be vented by bursts of 
mindless violence, petty crime and vandal- 
ism, Saturation policing and the revival of 
the 18th-century suspected persons laws, the 
notorious "Sus as a catchall excuse for 
ousting kids on the street, added fuel to an 
already flammable situation. The explosion 
finally came in July of this year when both 
black and white teenagers took to the streets 
in ten straight days of burning, looting and 
confrontation with the police in cities like 
Liverpool, London, Manchester and Leeds. 
Ironically, the rock ‘n’ roll bands had a 
much clearer vision of the coming trouble 
than anyone in Prime Minister Margaret 
‘Thatcher's government. As Maggie went on 
British TV to bleat about anarchy, it sound- 
ed a grim echo of the Sex Pistols’ first hit, 
"Anarchy in the UK" The Specials predict- 
ed the violence in songs like “Concrete Jun- 
gle" and "Do Nothing’ asdid Linton Kwesi 
Johnson in "Sonny's Letter’ and, of course, 
the Clash in “Career Opportunities’ and 
"Guns of Brixton’ It was even three right- 


leaning bands, the 4-Skins, Business and 
the Last Resort, who sparked the July vio- 
lence in Southall, one of London's biggest 
Asian communities. 

More factions than just rock ‘n' roll bands 
are proferring political solutions, however. 
Street politics in the UK. areas polarized as 
anything since the Weimar Republic of 
Germany in the 20s, Both the extreme left 
andtheextreme right seriously propagandize 
among this new generation of disaffected 
teenagers, Gangs of rowdy, shaved-headed 
soccer fans-*Skinheads“lured by racism 
and bully-boy rhetoric, have flocked to the 
country's two major fascist organizations, 
the National Front and the British Move- 
ment. Others have gone in the opposite di- 
rection, attracted to the various shades of 
red on the fringe left, The Rock Against 
Racism movement has attempted to sepa- 
rate the rock ‘n' roll community from the 
growing numbers of neo-Nazis. In the early 
days of politpunk there was even a good 
deal of confusion as to who was on what 
side. It became painfully necessary for the 
Clash to repeatedly explain that their hit 
“White Riot” was an antiauthoritarian tune 
and not a white-supremist anthem. Where 
many of the founding punk musicians 
tended to drop their radical politics as they 
came into range of the seductive power of 
fame and fortune in the music industry, 
Strummer and the rest of the Clash have, if 
anything, hardened their attitudes. As 
Strummer told New Musical Express earlier 
in the year, 


As I get older [Strummer is now 28] my pol- 
itics are clarifying themselves, becoming 
more pointed. They are definitely left of cen 
tre, yet I believe in self-determination. I don't 
believe in Soviet Russia at all because there's 
hardly any choice. You've still got a ruling 
class riding around in big cars. Our bass play 
er [Paul Simonon] went to Moscow to see for 
himself and he said that people walk around 
with their heads down. Tourists and party 
members have special shops, but your nor- 
mal Joe Russian isnt even allowed in the 
bloody shop, never mind that he’s got no 
dough to spend in them. 

1 believe in socialism because it seems 
more humanitarian, rather than every man 
for himself and I'm alright Jack and all those 
asshole businessmen with all the loot. But 
you cant bring socialism in with orders. I 
mean, look at the fucking Khmer Rouge in 
Cambodia. They just massacred and butch- 
ered the whole bloady country tomake them 
do what they were told. 
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Arriving from England at Kennedy International via a London work-release 
program, the boys get sullen for photographers. 


The Clash's continuing political convic- 
tion is due, at least in part, to the fact that 
they have remained about as close to their 
roots as is possible for a successful rock ‘n' 
roll band. They still live in the run-down 
neighborhoods of West London where they 
grew up. Paul Simonon is a squatter. Joe 
Strummer recently applied for a mortgage 
on an apartment and was turned down. It's 
alla long way from the penthouse-and-lim- 
ousine lives of the old-style rock stars like 
Mick Jagger and Elton John. Strummer is 
aware that the whole adventure could easi- 
ly be a very transitory experience: ‘A lot of 
groups have forgotten what it's like to be 
nothing, to be at the bottom of the heap. We 
still feel that we might return, be nothing 
again. It’s up to your mind not to let your 
ego get out of control. We got out and what 
we try and do is to show other people that 
it's possible for them to get out too! 

Guitarist Mick Jones won't even cop to 
the concept that he might be rapidly be- 
coming a rock star: "No, I won't admit I'ma 
rock star: What we're doing is fun but I don't 
agree with this rock-star business. Were 
very proud and we've got our heads up high, 
but we don't call ourselves rock stars. We 
never do. Wedont think that way. Being rock 
stars onstage is not what we're doing. We're 
trying to actually get the music out and also 
leave space for the ideas’ 

Onthesurface, thisiskind of hard toaccept 
from a guy who is dressed in a sharp black 
suit that makes him look likea cross between 
Bat Masterson and the young Elvis Presley. 
His hair is greased back like one of Gene Vin- 
cent’s Bluecaps. At this interview the two of 
usare lolling around in the backstage dress- 
ing room of Bond's International Casino, 
It's the fourth or fifth day into the Clash’s 
sellout but somewhat trouble-fraught two- 
week season at the New York night spot in 
the middle of last summer. The nightly 


party that the Clash seem to be hosting is 
just getting under way; the opening act, a 
British band called Funkapolitan, is on the 
stage. In the dressing room the sound rever- 
berating through the wall competes with 
the blaring of a TV set and the increasingly 
shrill buzz of conversation. Hash and tobac- 
co in fat, Jamaican-style spliffs are circulat- 
ing, and there is a quart of Remy Martin 
close at hand. All in all, it's pretty much like 
any other scene of rock ‘n’ roll decadence 

There is, however, a difference. The 
Clash cling hard to their principles. To use 
the dreadful cliché one last time, they seem 
intent on doing it their way and damn the 
consequences. One of the symptoms is the 
bitter fighting with CBS/Epic. In the begin- 
ning, the Clash signed with the company 
for $200,000, at the time the biggest ad- 
vance ever paid to a punk band. Initially 
the band assumed that it was a five-album 
deal, but subsequent examination of the 
small print revealed that, with options, 
they were on the hook for ten albums. A 
sadder but wiser Mick Jones views these 
early gaucheries with distress. "I really 
wish we werent signed to them’ he said, 
"though you have to balance the two things 
out, I suppose, Originally we wouldn't have 
been so well heard of without them and at 
the time we would have signed anything, 
Take the money and run! 

From the Clash's point of view, record- 
company interference in their creative pro- 
cess started almost immediately. An early 
example was to hire Sandy Pearlman to 
spend $3000 on producing their second al- 
bum, Give ‘Em Enough Rope. (The firstalbum, 
The Clash, cost $8000) Manager Bernie 
Rhodes was fired by the band around that 
time but is now reinstated. He takes up the 
story: 

"CBS/Epic wanted Pearlman to do it be- 
cause they said that they thought hed get 


theman American hitalbum, butI'm certain 
they wanted him to manage as well. That's 
the way Pearlman works. He produces and 
manages Blue Oyster Cult 

Later problems came from the company’s 
refusal to release the single “Bank Robber 
the demands that the cover of Sandinista! be 
changed and, although the album hassolda 
quarter of a million copies in the United 
States, the fact that royalties amount tonext 
to nothing because of the band's insistence 
on a pegged-down retail price. 

There's little doubt that the Clashareslated 
to be the new bad boys of rock ‘n' roll. They 
are in the great rock ‘n' roll tradition of mak 
ing music for the kind of kids your mother 
never wants you to hang out with. Its the tra- 
dition that started with Elvis Presley, was car- 
ried on by Jerry Lee Lewisand Dion, and was 
passed down through Dylan and the Stones 
until it reached confrontation pitch with 
theDoorsand the MCS. Alice Cooperand the 
New York Dolls turned it into a comic car- 
toon, Lou Reed used it as a true confession 
and then finally handed it on to the punks. 
The demise of the Sex Pistols, however, left 
the great rock ‘n' roll movie pretty much 
without any villains, and, as everybody 
knows, a movie without villains is plain 
damn boring. America seems to be looking 
around for a credibly badass, uncompro- 
mising hard-rock band with whom to con- 
duct a love-hate relationship. The Clash are 


among the prime contenders. 

The day that tickets went on sale for the 
New York dates at Bond’s Casino, lines 
were already forming in the wee hours of 
the morning. Subsequent overselling em- 
broiled the band in a fire department clo- 
sure of the nightclub, emergency meetings 
with the mayor's office and the reschedul- 
ing of a grueling 16-night series of shows in 
order to accommodate ticket sales that gross- 
ly exceeded the club's legal capacity. 

The Clash are, however, veterans of trou- 
ble. From the start they have been banned by 
city councils and hassled and busted by local 
police departments on petty charges. In 
Hamburg, in 1980, Strummer was hauled 
away to thecan for defending himself against 
amob storming the stage. "It was like noth- 
ing you've ever seen’ said Strummer. "They 
were all down the front and if they could 
grab hold of a microphone lead, they'd pull, 
and it was a tug-of-war. And then it started 
getting really violent—and that was my 
fault in a way. How much can a man take, 

y'know? I was playing and I saw this guy 
sort of using the guy in front of him as a 
punch bag, trying to be all tough. So I 
rapped him on the head with a Telecaster. I 
just lost my temper, and there was this 
blood gushing down in front of his face. It 
wasn't much of a cut, but it looked real hor- 
ror show. After that, after I'd been taken 
down the cop station and charged with as 


They’re a hoodlum 
rock band. Maybe 
commie hoodlums, 
but hoodiums all 
the same. 


saulting a German citizen by striking him 
over the head with my guitar, I began to 
think that I'd overstepped my mark, And 
that’s what I mean by it was a watershed— 
violence had really controlled me for once. 
I became really frightened that violence 
had taken me over. So since then I've decid- 
ed that the only way you can fight aggro in 
the audience is to play a really boring song’ 

In this instance the cause of the violence 
was hardcore German punks who had de- 
cided that the Clash's musical progression— 
their fusions with reggae, their incorpora- 
tion of old-time rockabilly, and just the sim- 
ple fact that their picking had matured and 
progressed beyond the original formula of 
slogans, aggression and noise—was enough 
to constitute a sellout. This has been a com 
mon response among the most blinkered 
punks. Ever since the band signed their ma- 
jor record deal with CBS/Epic, some char- 
acter in bondage pants and a nose pin has 
been screaming about how the Clash have 
betrayed the true spirit of punk, The very 
breakout that the Clash always intended 
was bound to alienate those fans who want- 
ed to keep the band as their own private 
property, unchanging and unrecognized in 
the larger world. The major irony is that 
even the punks have discovered in them- 
selves a streak of conservatism as hide 
bound as any greaser that insists that rock 
‘n roll died with Buddy Holly, or any Dead- 
heads who can't come to grips with the fact 
that the 60s are over. 

It's not only the leftover punks who have 
‘opened hostilities to the band. A section of 
the press has also started gunning for the 
Clash. Ira Kaplan, writing in the SoHo News, 
accused both the Clash and PiL of turning 
into the same kind of elitist rock stars, new 
versions of the Rod Stewarts, Keith Rich- 
ards and Mick Jaggers, that the new wave 
was somehow ‘supposed to sweep away. 
Critics in both Britain and the United States 
greeted the six sides of Sandinista! not as a 
‘Courageous attempt at a new approach to 
recording or even a subversive poke in the 
eye for Epic; with only a few, but notable, 
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exceptions, it was condemned as a_mon- 
strous piece of ego gratification; the Clash’s 
politics werederidedas tin soldier rebellion’ 
and “simplistic sloganeering’ It’s not a sub- 
ject that goes down well with Strummer, 
particularly the slurs on his political beliefs: 

"mean, what do these writers expect of 
us? Do I have to get a bloody machine gun 
and go off to fight in El Salvador before they 
believe that we mean it? What are they do- 
ing to further the cause’ 

Strummer is clearly deeply affected by 
adverse criticism. Backstage, sweating and 
drinking beer after the show, he tells me 
how he avoids reading anything adverse 
before he has to go onstage because it tends 
to throw him. Mick Jones attempts, on the 
surface, to take it in his stride. "There are 
always people who are going to get jealous’ 
he said. 

Onstage, much of the confusion and con- 
troversy that surrounds the Clash is stripped 
away, They are ina world where they know 
they're in control and they can directly see 
how they are succeeding keeping the crowd 
on the move. In New York, they come onto 
the stage to a tape of a Hugo Montenegro 
spaghettiWestern theme. It's exactly the 
right touch of melodramatic trash. Their 
stage clothes are what a communist biker 
club would wear if they had biker clubs be- 
hind the Iron Curtain. None of them are 
brilliant musicians, but over the five years 
they have been on the road they have been 
honed to the point where each one knows 
what he does best and does it, They work 
within their limitations so well that the cu- 
mulative effect is that of a powerful and im- 
portant band, Mick Jones has the sound of a 
more than capable guitar player, Paul Simo- 
non provides a solid and steady bass while 
‘Topper Headon has to be one of the most 
dependable rock drummers since Charlie 
Watts, Joe Strummer will never be a great 
singer, but as front man he manages to keep 
the various parts of the total in tight focus. 

‘The real strength of the Clash is that they 
are totally accessible, Despite their involve- 
ment in reggae, and lately in rap, they don't 
present the audience with anyting too unu- 
sual or too experimental. They are neither 
Talking Heads nor PiL., Ina lot of ways they 
are an old-fashioned hoodlum rock ‘n' roll 
band. Maybe commie hoodiums, but hood- 
lums all the same. They play a kind of hard 
rock that gives them a possible access to all 
levels of the rock audience, the same kind 
of access that was once enjoyed by the Who 
or the Rolling Stones but never totally of- 
fered to any of the new-wave performers 
with the possible exception of Blondie, the 
Pretenders and just possibly the Ramones. 
‘The only really controversial thing about 
themis their lyrics. The song “Guns of Brix- 
ton" may be about confrontation ina South 
London West Indian ghetto and “Charlie 
Dont Surf" may be an elaboration of the 
now legendary line from Apocalypse Now, 
but both are also fairly straight ahead rock 
tunes—sufficiently straight ahead, at least, 
to quite possibly carry the band clear 

continued on page 99 
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by Don Raye 


Smoking freebase has a tremendously stimulating physical effect. The rush lasts only a short 
time, but it can be extremely exhilarating. You get a sensation of floating off on a wonder- 
ful cloud of euphoria, a feeling that rivals a hang-glider ride or a cruise in a sailplane. After 
the rush, in all too few moments, things change. The remaining high is much slower, 
more laid back. You don't go out a lot when you smoke base because nobody wants to 
drive; it's such a spacy drug than any concentration at all is a bring-down, 

Freebase is almost magical in some ways and appeals to people who like a mystical 
approach to drugs, allowing one, after learning a few tricks, to be a performer-producer of 
this wonderful fantasy substance which truly captivates people. It's very seductive. 

It can be an excellent sex drug, although too much can make it difficult to perform. The 
same is true of cocaine hydrochloride, since both have anesthetic properties and there- 
fore can desensitize you. 

Base has tremendous stage appeal; it's extremely popular in flashy environments 
where people like to show off or upstage one another, like Marin County, Hollywood, 
Beverly Hills, Manhattan and other glamour capitals of the world. 


Freebase can be wonderful if prepared correctly and taken in moderation. It can be very 
stimulating but it can also destroy you. One toke stimulates the central nervous system 
for 45 to 90 minutes. Marathon smoking sessions may cause the user to stay up all night, 
night after night. Fatigue can have an adverse effect on your health and business. 

If youre going to indulge in drugs as potent as freebase, you must be safety-conscious 
and realize the potency of the stuff you are dealing with. To maintain a balance you 
should be in good physical condition, rest well and have an arduous physical-exercise 
program like running or yoga. 

People often stop snorting cocaine hydrochloride because of the corrosive effect on 
their nose after hours of prolonged use. With base, abuse may be less noticeable and more 


comfortably continued. 


COCAINE OVERDOSE ——Cocne tmlates he ow of area 


‘The average quantity of cocaine necessary 
to produce death by overdose is 12 grams 
ingested within 30 minutes. This is an aver- 
‘age amount and may vary considerably de- 
pending upon such factors as body weight, 
metabolic rate or condition of health. 


‘Aperson should stop taking the drug and 
remove it from people showing the follow- 
ing symptoms: 

* Not in control, nor aware of their condi- 

tion, They tremble a lot but say, "Oh, 
i's nothing’; they tell you everythings 
fine, but they can't stop moving. 

* Extremely nervous, irritable and belli- 
gerent 

* Excessively cold. 

* Unnaturally pale. 

* Nauseated: feels queasy, throws up or 
tries to throw up. 

Seek medical aid immediately if the 

person: 

* Passes out (loses consciousness). 

* Has a seizure or convulsion. 

* Is disoriented: Do they know who you 
are? Do they know who they are? Do 
they know where they are? 

+ Is hallucinating, babbling incoherently, 
hysterical or jumping up and down 
uncontrollably. 

* Has tachycardia (too rapid heartbeat). 


line which can increase the heart 
(pulse) rate to a dangerous level. 

* Has too rapid pulse (140 beats per min- 
ute or more). The pulse can be taken at 
the wrist approaching the person's 
neck may frighten them}, Count the 
pulse for 15 seconds and multiply by 4 

Remember: 

© A person showing signs of overdose 
will continue to come on to the drug for 
at least another half hour so it is impor- 
tant to remove the drug at the first sign 
of overdose. 

* There is a level of cocaine overdose at 
which efforts to help the patient sur- 
vive are futile, so it is important to get 
the patient to medical help as soon as 
possible, 

* If help is unavailable, get the person to 
lie down and be quiet in a quiet atmo- 
sphere. Elevate the legs and slightly 
lower the head. 

* People fearing involvement for whatev- 
er reason, and faced with the alternative 
of total abandonment of the overdosed 
person, have used the following option: 
‘They took the overdosed person toa hos- 
pital emergency room withanotepinned 
or put in a pocket briefly stating the 
problem (cocaine overdose} and left im- 
mediately, refusing toanswer questions. 


‘One of the biggest problems we are going to 
run into in making freebase for recreation is 
the possible presence of psychoactive or 
anesthetic adulterants. Unless the base is 
made from pure cocaine, or unless the co- 
caine is cut with an inert adulterant such as 
sugar, we may have active ingredients (i. 
anesthetic adulterants or other psychoac- 
tive drugs) which are commonly found in 
street samples of cocaine. The primary po- 
tential cause of problems involving over- 
dose and/or allergic reaction from smoking 
freebase is not the cocaine, but rather the 
ingestion of other more toxic synthetic sub- 
stances, psychoactive or anesthetic adulter- 
ants (cuts). 


You may find you're not eating properly. 
Some basers may not eat anything for three 
or four days and lose 15 pounds, then sud- 
denly crash for a day and a half and wake 
up like a bear out of hibernation. They'll go 
to the nearest refectory and load up on 
beans and pasta. They overeat for a week, 
scared by their previous experience that if 
they don't straighten up and fly right and 
get a lot of good food down like mommy 
told them to, they'll waste away like degen- 
erate dogs. Thisis drug abuse, not use. Try to 
maintain a steady flow of food, supplying 
adequate levels of nutrition 


Ido not recommend smoking unbased co- 


caine (cocaine hydrochloride), because un- 
comfortable effects often result, such as 
nervousness, foul taste (especially if cuts 
are present), sensations of tightness in the 
chest and headaches at the base of the skull. 


Chronic users of freebase sometimes report 
bizarre skin phenomena like amber crys- 
tals and/or (more commonly) black specks 
that appear to come right out of the skin. 
This is not commonplace and the casual or 
parttime user of freebase may never en- 
counter them. These experiences deserve 
mention because they do occur and are 
therefore a possibility for anyone intending 
to delve into the freebase experience. These 
phenomena are so peculiar they are talked 
about very little, even among close smok- 
ing acquaintances. 

While involved in a rather romanesque 
episode of blatant overindulgence that had 
been going on longer than I care to remem- 
ber, I noted small, amber, translucent crys- 
tals about the size and shape of coarsely 
ground table salt coming right out of my 
skin. These crystals occurred infrequently 
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and they seemed to have no ill effect, so I 
did not investigate them medically. I never 
mentioned them to anyone for fear they 
might think me mad. 

Tt wasnt until almost a year later, while 
visiting a producer's Hollywood home in 
Laurel Canyon, that I heard someone else 
mention the crystals. A rock star, whose ac- 
quaintance I had just made, was eager to talk 
tomeabout base, While getting stoned on the 
subject, he confessed to a grossly decadent 
habit of over three years. In the middle of 
one of the better rushes that evening he in- 
quired, “What about the crystals?” 

Since then I have asked all the basers I en- 
countered and found that, although the inci 
dence was low, there were enough cases to 
verify crystalsasabase-related phenomenon, 

More common than crystals are tiny 
black specks that appear on, in or from the 
skin in staggering numbers upon marathon 
base intake. They protrude from the skin 
like splinters. They seem more prominent 


the moreanxiety they cause, and they seem 
to retract in maddening defiance when you 
try to pick them out. The feeling that they 
are alive is shared by many who have had 
the experience. 

‘They cause much anguish. Since one gets 
the feeling of being invaded by some alien 
form, it’s difficult not to get caught up in 
picking at them, a problem which has made 
many a baser look like the loser of an ice- 
pick fight. 

Doctors tend to pass them off as a prob- 
able hallucination. I have dug a few out of 
my own skin, Unfortunately, I was too 
paranoid and embarrassed to show them to 
a doctor; I did not want to reveal my habit 
to anyone who did not share it. Although I 
have heard about them and experienced 
them, I regret that I cannot define their 
physiology more precisely. These phenom- 
ena are one more unknown in an area in 
which research and factual information are 
almost nonexistent. 


Even people of iron will, who have never 
experienced problems in regulating intake 
with any other drug, are finding their ulti- 
mate test of will in freebase. 

When you are dealing with as seductive, 
euphoric and dramatic a crystalline sub- 
stance as freebase cocaine, you must make 
every effort to insure that what begins asa 
search for new experience and knowledge 
doesn't become an uncontrollable habit ca- 
pable of consuming first your money and 
shortly thereafter your self 

An otherwise rational person may easily 
spend in excess of $60,000 in one year pur- 
suing the "goddess of freebase” whois often 
touched but never held. Sixty grand or 
more ona pipe dream for themselves, their 
lovers, friends and others within the reach 
of their torch. It's an Alice in Wonderland 
experience, but when Alice steps back 


through the looking glass, the frame has 
been repossessed! It's gone back to the store 
along with the car, the stereo and the an: 


tiques. All grim realities pointing to the 
grand illusion of the baser's lifestyle. I, as 
well as many others, smoked the car and 
whatever else seemed worth liquidating to 
appease the insatiable goddess within. 

Freebase is among the ultimate illusions, 
making you feel like Superman, God or 
Captain Zoom Zoom for about two to four 
minutes. There is the immediate intense 
desire, upon the rush’s wane, to run back 
inside the gates of the synthetic heaven 
where the sun shines and energy, for a mo- 
ment, scems boundless. A place where you 
may leap tall buildings ina single inhalation 
for about 100 bucks a leap. 

It's not uncommon to hear stories of how 
someone smashed all their pipes and test 
tubes or flushed all their chemicals down 
the john inan effort to stop, or at least retard 
for a while, their outrageous consumption 


‘Many times I've heard, and more than once 
said, "Just one more gram and ll find what 
I'm Searching for" "I'll be fine, I need just 
‘one more hit to prove to myself I dont really 
want anymore’ "I'm gonna take the last hit 
of this gram and flush it down the toilet in- 
stead of smoking it, to show my power of 
will! The truth is, there is rarely any such 
thing as not smoking the last hit! Usually, 
the only way one stops smoking base is to 
run out. I've never shown up after a party 
and been told, “Oh, there's some leftover 
base on the table if you want some’ Base is 
consumed with a capital C until it’s gone, 
the money's gone or the consiousness is 
gone—usually all three at once in a paisley 
crash toward the nearest soft spot. Then a 
couple of Valiums, a couple of days’ sleep. 
your next loan, its source, how much to 
borrow and from whom, to get that next 
quarter ounce. When you get into base you 
don't buy it by the gram anymore, you buy 
it by the largest amount you can swing. 

Coming down from freebase is very 
rough, psychologically speaking. If one can 
make it through the intense continuance 
syndrome, which persists for about one 
hour after intake is halted, then it's easier. 
Within that time, unless some other drug is 
in effect, such as a sleeping or tranquilizing 
compound (Quaalude, Valium, etc.), the 
consumer will doalmost anything to get an- 
other toke. 

‘The combined effect of losing the grace of 
the pipe goddess and being banished from 
pscudo-heaven, plus the shocking realiza 
tion of the amount of money’ literally 
burned, is often more than the sober mind 
cares to grok 

Whatare we really reaching out for when. 
we smoke the base pipe and for a few fleet- 
ing moments live in the strange ecstasy of 
our “pipe dream?" [ 


BUGGED? 


TheOO7 
BIONIC 
BRIEFCASE 


Send $25 (refundable against purchase) tor 
Catalog and comprehensive report on 
bugging and wiretapping. 


633 Third Ave., New York. NY 10017 
name 
address 
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ESCAPE FROM GUADALAJARA 
continued from page 44 


important was that life, he was afraid to 
jeopardize it by telling his straitlaced wife 
that when he went on those long selling 
trips he was actually smuggling suitcases 
full of hashish in from Amsterdam or flying 
cargoes of weed up from Mexico. Eventual- 
ly, though, he began to feel that too much of 
his life was a lie. He dumped the wife and 
little house, but kept the son (out of love] 
and job (out of need for a cover). 

A few good years followed. He was too 
independent for big-league, organized 
smuggling, but still he made $30,000 to 
$100,000 a year with a few months’ work. 
Life was good but never great. Always 
there was the painful solitude of being cer- 
tain things to certain people, but never a 
complete human being to anyone. 

‘Then came Lisa. Suddenly he could share 
all of his life with someone, and he wanted 
to share every moment of it. In the two 
years since they had met, they had never 
‘been apart for more than a few hours. Now 
they faced minimum sentences of seven 
years. 

As he lay on the cold concrete he tried to 
imagine seven years in prison, but his mind 
balked. He reminded himself there wouldn't 
be that much hard time, that because of the 
prisoner exchange program between Mexi- 
coand Canada they would do no more than 
two years—up to a year before sentencing, 
and then up to another year waiting for 
transfer. But even that was an almost incon- 
ceivably long stretch. 

His smuggling career would be ruined. If 
convicted and returned to Canada, once 
there he would be put on strict parole for the 
remainder of his sentence. That meant a 
straight job, restricted travel and the con- 
stant, vigilant attention of a parole officer. 

He had no intention of giving up smug- 
gling. It was, after all, his profession. And 
he was good at it. He was personable, 
charming and smoothly adaptable; fluent 
in three languages and competent in two 
others. He could fly single-and twin-engine 
planes, navigate boats, build undetectable 
compartments in everything from Samson- 
ite luggage to fiberglass catamarans. In 
short, he was a serious and accomplished 
master of his calling. 

No, thought André, I won't go back to 
Canada on a leash and quit smuggling. 
‘There must be another way. 


THE NEXT DAY ANDRE AND 
Ted negotiated their way 
into a cleaner, less sinister 
cellblock and paid for a five- 
by-eight cell with one other 


resident: Jorge, a Nicaraguan art student. 
Jorge was a victim of a peculiarity of the 
law. In Mexico, it's a far more serious of- 
fense to give away marijuana than to sell it, 
the rationale being that by giving it away 


66 OCTOBER '81 


you are likely trying to entice someone into 
addiction, rather than merely providing the 
drug to one whois already a drogadicto. Jorge 
had given a small amount of pot to a friend 
and was now facing a 15-year sentence. 

He had already done a year and was help- 
ful in showing them around. He pointed 
out some men they could trust, and a few 
they couldn't. He showed them where to 
buy food and bedding, and where they 
could find high-stakes blackjack games 
played with dominoes. He introduced 
them to the cell-block dealer, who sold pot 
at five dollars a joint, and wisely cautioned 
them against complaining about the price. 

Weed was expensive, not because it was 
hard to smuggle into prison, explained Jor- 
ge, but because of the extremes to which 
dealers would go to protect their marketing 
territories. Men were killed in the prison, 
he said, and most of them were victims of 
drug wars. 

Jorge gave them a tour of the shopsand res- 
taurants inside the prison, all of which were 
owned by prisoners. One of the most impres- 
sive enterprises was the furniture factory 
which had been founded by an American 
released three years ago but still remem- 
bered respectfully by the cons. Though 
convicted of smuggling, the American had 
reportedly amassed a fortune while doing 
time by shipping large quantities of pot 
from the prison to the United States, secret- 
ed inside the furniture he made. 

The best restaurant, Los Inocentes, was 
owned by the most privileged inmate, one 
don Imanuel. Though Imanuel’s earnings 
from high-level heroin and cocaine dealing 
had not kept him out of prison, they did 
substantially reduce his discomforts there. 
Imanuel lived in a special section reserved 
for those who could afford 1000 pesos for a 
private cell. Don Imanuel had rented three 
adjoining cells, giving him sufficient room 
for his color television, his stereo, his air 
conditioner, his wardrobes of fine clothes 
and his refrigerator full of cold beer He even 
had a telephone in his suite, with which he 
‘was rumored to carry on his business. 

Far from the privileged quarters was the 
section for the poorest inmates, a dirty, 
cramped cell block with one shithole for 
every 75 men and barely a stick of furni- 
ture. This was the province of the glue sniff- 
ers and the criminally insane, a place 
where men got their throats slit over two- 
peso bets or thimblefuls of rotgut liquor. It 
was a place which, once they had seen it, 
André and Ted avoided. 

Andrés experiences in Dutch and Cana- 
dian jails had done little to prepare him for 
their Mexican counterpart. Here, for the 
typical inmate, hygiene and creature com- 
forts were as unavailable as the liberal con- 
cept of rehabilitation. Nobody in authority 
seemed to give a damn why someone had 
committed a crime—usually the answer was 
simple: money, much needed dinero—and it 
seemed assumed that a convict would re- 
turn to crime after his release. Prisoners 
were looked upon with neither condemna- 


tion nor compassion. Inmates and prison 
officials seemed merely to be acting out 
roles predetermined by the natural order. 

Sometimes the violence and filth ap- 
palled André, but, as the weeks passed, he 
‘came to view the prison as much more hu- 
mane than others hed known. Here there 
were greater risks for the body, perhaps, but 
the spirit was left unmolested by petty and 
suffocating regimentation. 

All that was required of prisoners was that 
they be in their cells for the daily roll call. Be- 
yond that, they were on their own. They 
could work, study, stroll the grounds, or just 
sit ten hours staring at the walll. The prevail- 
ing attitude of those who ran the prison was 
dontt bother us and we won't bother you. 

Only two things distinguished the prison 
from the average Mexican village: a locked 
iron gate at one end and the absence of 
women four days a week. The other three 
days were visiting days. On weekends en- 
tire families could move in with inmates 
from Saturday morning though Monday 
morning. Then on Wednesdays wives or 
girl friends could drop by for an eight-hour 
Conjugal visit. 

Visiting days, when Lisa was let out of 
the women's prison to come see him, were 
what kept André sane, There were no visi- 
tors for Ted, and maybe because of that, or 
because of the severe dysentery he had suf- 
fered for more than a month now, or be- 
cause there was still no word from Cheryl, 
his sanity was beginning to slip away. 

He had begun spending long periods, 
sometimes hours, mumbling to himself 
while staring into a mirror. He prowled the 
prison in search of a way to escape, a sock 
half full of pesos—a makeshift blackjack— 
always hanging from his right hand be- 
cause of his paranoid fear of being attacked. 

‘Ted wasn't the only inmate looking for a 
way out. Along with gambling and dope 
smoking, planning escape was a favorite 
pastime. Unless a guard was injured, there 
‘was no time added to sentences because of 
‘escape attempts (apparently it was consid- 
ered reasonable to want freedom), so there 
‘were many tries. But it was said that only 
‘once had a breakout from the fortresslike 
structure been successful. 

Most attempts involved tunnels, and 
they usually failed not because of any struc 
tural or technical problems but because of 
some last-minute indulgence in generosity 
or greed. 

Tunnels to the outside had twice been 
completed since Andrés arrival, but both 
times the moles had blown it by giving 
away or selling passage to as many as 50 in- 
mates. For days before the planned escape, 
the prison would buzz so loudly with fran- 
tic money raising and farewells that even 
the drowsy guards would be alerted that 
something was up. 

At first, André and Ted were the only 
gringos among the nearly 2,000 male in- 
mates. Then, during their second month at 
the prison, a long-haired, 38-year-old Zen- 

continued on page 7 


HIGIEELWES 


Tired of the same old pap on the best-seller lists? 
Sick of having some clerk hand you Penicillin: 
The Miracle of Mold when you ask for a drug 
book? Try the HicH Ties alternative. 

We're the new bookstore in town, stock full of 
volumes filled with the things you like to read 
about: cultivation, reefer history, worldwide 
conspiracies, vagabonding. 

Just look at our Hot 12: 


The Holistic Health 
Handbook 

by the Berkeley Holistic 
Health Center #009 
Strike back at big medicine. 
‘This is the definitive guide to 
holistic health: acupuncture, 
yoga, homeopathy, iridology, 
biofeedback anda host of other 
well-being systems that your 
doctor doesn't want you to 
know about. $995 


Vagabonding in 

the US. 

by Ed Buryn #012 
If the Hiltons aren't your idea 
of abodes, pick up this nifty 
guide to hitching across the 
States. Buryn surveysall kinds 
of crazy places to go and wild 
things todo across the country, 
for cheap. $995 


The Iuminati 
Papers 

by Robert Anton Wilson #008 
The best-selling author of the 
Illuminatus Trilogy and Cosmic 
‘Trigger further illuminates the 
age-old secret conspiracy that 
some say rules the world. A 
must for paranoids of all ages. 
$795 


Hallucinogenic and 
Poisonous 
Mushroom 

Field Guide 

by Gary Menser #010 


A reliable reference guide for 
those starting to explore the 
world of ‘shrooms. Over 30 
color plates and 50 line draw- 
ings. $5.95 


The Great Books of 
Hashish, Vol. 1 

by Laurence Cherniak #002 
A dazzling photographic essay 
on hashish around the world. 
You can get stoned just by look- 
ing at the pictures, New West 
said. $14.95 


Marijuana Grower's 
Guide Deluxe Edition 
by Mel Frank 
and Ed Rosenthal #003 
‘The single best-selling cultiva- 
tion guide, complete with 50 
color plates and over 150 black 
and white photos and charts. 
$10.95 


QSinsemilla 


by Jim Richardson woot 
Aphotographic tour de force of 
the virgin pot plants, with in- 
structions on how to grow yer 
own, $11.95 


Marijuana Potency 
by Michael Starks #007 
The best current book dealing 
with the question of what 
makes marijuana potent. Get 
the latest scientific literature in 
an easy-to-understand format. 
$4.95 
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And that's just the start. Every so often, we'll be 
adding more books that your local bookstore 
would never dream of carrying. 

So if you want Roots, try Walden's. But if you 
want to learn about roots (as well as seeds and 
stems), shop at the magazine. We're only a cou- 


pon away. 
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Cocaine Consumer 
Handbook 

by David Lee 4006 
Everything you always want- 
ed to know about blow, How to 
perform the clorox test and 
melting point test, along with 
full color choice photos. $5.95 


Indoor/Outdoor 
Marijuana Growers 
Gui 

by Mel Frank 

and Ed Rosenthal voos 
‘The classic introductory work 
on cannabis cultivation. $4.95, 


The Stash Book 

by Peter Hjersman #005 
‘The definitive guide on build- 
ing hiding places and spaces in 
houses, cars, motorcycles, 
even on one's body. Protect 
your — valuables—whatever 
they may be. $4.95 


The Art and 
Adventure of 
Traveling Cheaply 

by Rick Berg Ol 


Got the wanderlust? Here's an 
indispensable volume that'll 
take the trouble out of hitting 
the road, You'll never get 
ripped off again. $4.95 
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Join THE CELEBRATION! 


NORML turned ten this year, and we're asking you to join in the celebration. 
Ten years have seen a majority of Americans now favoring the reduction of 
criminal penalties for marijuana; 50 million Americans having tried pot, 
with 20 million regular users. There is strength in our numbers. Enough 
people are reading this message to get the marijuana laws off our backs once 
and for all. Won't you join in celebrating how tar we've come, and reaffirm- 
ing our commitment to end the marijuana prohibition this decade. 


Cl YES. Here's my $25 annual membership fee 
(students$15). Send me Special Reports, Action 
Alerts, unique product offerings, a NORML 
button and more! 


Ol'm not a joiner, but here's a 
contribution $ ses 
C Send along additional information. 


NAME 


OC RusH ME the following NORML items. Sales 
proceeds help, too. 


NORTL Bumper Stickers @ 2 for $1.00 
‘S ___ Matches (50 books) @ $3.50 
—_ Gold Leaf Pins @ $1.25 
___TShirts @$7.50S_M_L_XL_ 


——Bumy 


Stickers @ 2 for $1.00 
——Lapel Pins @ $1.25 
___TShirts @$7.50S_M_L._XL_ 


ADDRESS 
city 


Gr ee 
Please print. Enclose 50¢ for postage. 
National tion for the 


Reform of Marijuana Laws 
530 8th Street SE, Washington, DC 20003 


HIGH INTERIORS 


an HIGH TIMES, .... 


Kowl asked me to “do something” about the offices, he sounded 
urgent. Seems the trouble started when the magazine moved to spif- 
fy new quarters uptown. Staffers took one look at the neat cubicles 
and whitewashed walls and decided the new digs didn't appeal to 
their frenetic tastes. Sordid Affairs Editor Dean Latimer who 
wouldnt set foot in the place, reportedly mumbled something about 
renting a cozy garbage can downtown. "You're an editor here, 
Eleanore’ Andy wound up. "Do something about it:’ 

I started with the reception area. I wanted to create a walk-in fan- 
tasy, so that when you step out of the elevator it's—surprise!—a chal- 
lenge to the eye. I commissioned Jean-Pierre Heim, a young architect 
who works in Europe and from his loft in New York's SoHo, to 
heighten our reality. His trompe loeil (literally, “to fool the eye’) mural 
transforms flat surfaces into three-dimensional space through per- 
spective and illusion. The painting is on a human scale, so when the 
viewer stands close by, he feels as if he can almost enter the scene. 

Some of the chronically dazed on our creative staff have indeed 
walked right into the fantasy. Others still complain that it wont feel 
like home until they splash some graffiti on the walls. 

You cant please everybody. 
Next month: Dean's garbage can. 


by Eleanore Kennedy 
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The Aesthetics of Heavy Metal 


ne: AVy >the mag. You know it. 
MEN (/ ( The Triumph of Art 


} L. meets Triumph of the 
J Will as EC/DC/Marvel 
Oa their heavy message in the sky. Bond- 
age comes to Utopia. Warlords of Ooba- 
Dooba versus the Screaming Skulls of Urea 
Il. The visual analog-in-a-nutshell, perhaps, 
of what Michael Moorcock calls “authori- 
tarian science fiction’ In any event, page 
upon page of blaring, glaring color giving 
two-dimensional life to sinewy, undulating 
figures in topically oppressive cosmic pose. 

‘Okay, imagine these graphics given real 
2-D life, courtesy of all the exquisitely cred- 
ible motion animation technology can cur- 
rently muster. The sort of biggie that “full 
animation’ freaks (weaned on Goofy and 
Bugs and hooked on the genre by revival- 
house showings of Fantasia) have so long 
waited for someone to get serious and final- 
ly do, 

The actual doing, begun in earnest in Feb- 
ruary 1980 by Heavy Meral in. collaboration 
with its sister pub National Lampoon, ulti- 
mately brought together animators from 18 
countries and included people whoid had a 
hand in such official animation milestones 
as Animal Farm, Yellow Submarine, Water- 
ship Down, the soon to be released Play Dog 
and a heap of efforts by Disney and Ralph 
Bakshi. At one point they had 70 animators 
laboring in five different cities, making 
them cumulatively the largest animation 
studio outside Japan, home of Speed Racer, 
Gigantor and all that proto-Saturday morn- 
ing “limited animation" BS. 

Scads of rock bands, agood many of’emge- 
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by Richard Meltzer 


neric heavy metal, were asked to contribute 
original material, and the venerable Elmer 
Bernstein was even dusted off to provide 
the remaining score. As a sign of the un- 
stinting seriousness involved, Bernstein 
was sent back to the old G clef when his 
original pack of notes were, in the words of 
production coordinator Joe Medjuk, “too 
much Victory at Sea, not enough Psycho! 
From the outset, the whole setup has just 
reeked of monumentality, and the finished 
product, for better or worse, goes some- 
thing like this: 

Astarfield in space. Some lines about evil 
in the skies, death, destruction and so forth. 
A large green meteor flies past the camera, 
‘The title appears in all its intergalactic glory, 
followed by the space shuttle, whose bomb 
doors open. But instead of a heavy-metal 
nuke or whatever, out comes a ‘59 Corvette 
that proceeds to drive down the nearest 
available highway, accompanied by an er- 
satz heavy tune from Irving Azoff’s latest 
nongeneric beat group, Riggs. The ‘Vette ar 
rives at a mansion, a space person emerges 
and is greeted by a little girl who asks him 
what he’s brought. He opens a container, 
the room glows green, he dies, A green ball 
rolls toward the girl, she's mesmerized. As 
the ball grows larger, various scenes from 
its past and future history—earthbound, ex- 
traterrestrial and otherwise—unfold before 
her eyes. 

In need of a buzzafter so grueling a flight, 
the greenos cover the floor with "nyborg*-in 
its potent white-powdered form—and do 
some linesas highand wideasslushin thegut- 
ter after three days of blizzard. From the 


looks on their alien mugs, it's obvious 
they've done some mighty good nyborg, 
and they misnavigate their ship according- 
ly, followed by compulsory psychedelia in 
the style of 2001. 

Dope then makes way for more implied 
sex as our captive lies on a standard-issue 
bed, Zcup breasted and fully “thatched! 
spent to the whoozis and beyond, beside a 
blue robot small enough to be her Cuisin- 
art, Voice of Mr Metal is that of beloved 
John Candy, who wonders aloud why she 
will not marry him. "I'm worried I'll come 
home and you'll be screwing the toaster,’ 
she replies, though later she relents and re- 
quests a Jewish wedding—at the very least 
a “robot rabbi” (haw haw haw), 

Yes, there's lots of wholesome, conven- 
tional “sex humor’ in this pic, but if youre 
expecting interstellar prong-in-poozle, bear 
in mindit's only an R. The closest you get to 
functional “hot stuff" is animated rendi- 
tions of hosiery mags like Tiplop and Hold 
Itl, but functional it occasionally is indeed, 
with dressing by the ever-exploited human- 
oid female reaching erotic intensities that 
actually put the usual sexist pud-throb 
number to shame. 

There's this one sequence, frinstance, 
that brings calculated choreographed male- 
unit stimulation to a level previously unat- 
tained in either animation or people pics 
even with outright pornographic intent. In 
it the platinum blond Taarna, long lost re- 
maining descendant of the long lost De- 
fenders, answers her people's astral call to 
arms by first posing in all the majestic na- 
kedness she can muster and then slipping 
on her stockinglike battle boots. Way she 
slips ‘em is truly as hard-core a traditional 
soft porn “turn-on” as has ever been com- 
mitted to film, far more controlled in terms 
of lighting, focus and precision of move- 
ment than you'll ever get with real legs and 
real hose before a tripod-held real camera. 

‘The tension (in sexist point of fact) is 
nothing short of incredible, and it doesn't 
let up until she’s additionally maneuvered 
this real tight waist-high thing up the crease 
of her tush, her "letter perfect” butt halves 
muscling themselves in the sort of slow, su- 
persensual manner the raincoat beat-off 
brigade has in all likelihood waited decades 
to see—perhaps, somewhat ironically, the 
fullest realization to date of the innate po- 
tential advantage animation has so long 
possessed over 16-frames-per-second mere 
photography. As art director Michael Gross 
points out, “It was really something to see 
bunny-rabbit animators have such a field 
day with heaving flesh. Everybody seemed 
to spend the most time and attention on 
that stuff.” 

‘These scenes, disparate and totallly self- 
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contained, are unrelated except for their 
reference, large or small, to things green. In 
addition, asis the case with many a history- 
conscious blockbuster such as this, you've 
got references—at least one per scene—to 
familiar images of other eras, both bygone 
and recent. In this one scene, reporters 
gather at the Pentagon toask a bigwigabout 
“radiation from space, people turning 
green, growing arms on their backs! As he 
denies everything, in the best tradition of 
50s alien-invasion B-movie _ schlock 
("Whatever causes these mutations is not 
from outer space"), the enormous shadow 
of an as yct unscen something entirely cov- 
ers the building, followed by a shot of this 
big round whatsis, resembling nothing so 
much asa reworked have-a-nice-day hid- 
cous smiling face, showing its airborne 
stuff before landing on the roof. 

Back inside, the bigwig spots a glowing 
green jewel this time ona newswoman's bo- 
som. He becomes unhinged, leaping upon 
her, grinding away. A large tube then pokes 
its way through the ceiling and creates at- 
mospheric havoc before sucking milady 
out from under the asshole, up into the 
craft, Genu-wine greenskins are aboard 
and, undismayed by their unabashed alien- 
hood, she instantly demands, her garments 
in terminal disarray, "Who's gonna pay for 
the dry cleaning? What about my gynecolo- 
gist appointment on Wednesday?” 

Violence {other than to women): This 
flick does in fact have some. Not exactly in 
spades, but—heck—you do get blood. Red 
blood (a young bald person gets punctured 
by more arrows than St. Sebastian and 
bleeds on the ground like a goddamn sieve), 
green blood (with Devo ambiently plunk- 
ing away, Taarna uses her trusty to behead 
some loathsome beerjoint scum}. Basically 
no more than your usual 1980s celluloid 
quota of gratuitous circulatory extrusion, 
and since cartoon blood has got to be a good 


deal less of a trigger to any sort of visceral 
teen or adult human response than cartoon 
sex, all it really computes to is an inadver- 
tent parody on that very quota—too ab- 
stract a notion to have one iota of the emo- 
tional impact of, say, the bloodletting in 
Bambi. 

‘The use of heavy metal the music, on the 
other hand, is far from gratuitous, sonically 
underscoring whatever Elmer's notes do 
not with far less pomposity (or high-art pre- 
tension, anyway) than the selections by 
‘Tehaikovsky and Mussorgsky brought to 
Fantasia. Pop images call for pop music, 
pure and simple, And since heavy metal in 
particular is really the pop-pyrotechnic 
equivalent of classical music anyway, the 
logic of its usefulness to the soundtrack of 
this film is sure as hell no coincidence of no- 
menclature. (And since, in actual historical 
point of fact, heavy metal the music preced- 
ed Heavy Metal even the mag by a good sev- 
en years, it ought to be obvious which tail is 
wagging which dog.) 

More interesting, however, is how the 
movie has given context to the music over 
and above the truism of vice versa, the for- 
mer serving up album covers that give the 
latter a less claustrophobic home than the liv- 
ing-room stereo, a less pretentious playpen 
than the concert stage. At the same time, 
the very fact of cartoonhood frees heavy 
metal (as well as related genres of rock 'n! 
roll overkill) from its selfimposed mission 
of forced interpersonal macho (no persons, 
no machol), allowing it to function as pure 
form for a change. 

‘As bearable, occasionally riveting, mod- 
erately sophisticated, nouveaw-hip sci-fi en- 
tertainment goes, Heavy Metal the movie is 
undeniably right up there with Star Wars, 
which, if truth be told, was really more neo- 
fascist than Heavy Metal the mag at its over- 
bearing worst—and a good deal of which 
(heh heh heh) was merely animated too, 1) 


UNIDENTIFIED 


whatsit hovers above 
the Pentagon 


reaching 
erotic intensities 
that put 

the usual sexist 
pud-throb 
number to shame! 


TAARNA 


Penis envy in a galaxy far, 


far from home. 


SHADES OF FREELANDIA: 


Alien pilots, spaced way the 
hell out on “nyborg” survey 
the spaceways before them. 


ne FLESH AND 


MR. METAL: 

Post hanky-pank in a galaxy 
where such things are 

the wholesome norm, 
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PRETTY EYEFUL They looklikepunked- 
out flying saucers, but we finally figured 
out what to do with them. With spoon to 
dish out your favorite colored powder 
Deering Pocket Container, $399 at retail 
outlets, 


Photos by Constance Hansen 


EXECUTIVE SWEET The desktop kit makes a perfect gift for 
that friend who's traded in his Cessna for a seat on the commodi- 
ties exchange. Agate stone with gold fittings. $54 ppd. From TLP 
Creations, PO. Box 821, Pearl River, NY 10965. 
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INSULT:AGEE™ 


Dis- 
play or conceal your etcetera in these artful 
Burmese stashes: cylindrical box ($15 ppd) 
or fake-bottomed betel box ($30 ppd.). For a 
complete selection, write for free catalog. 
Arriba Imports, 875 Avenue of the Ameri- 
‘cas, Suite 1001, New York, NY 10001. 


Thanks Mom, we needed that. Hey, you 
should have seen what we sent her back. Next time wrath 
leaves you speechless, send an Insult-A-Gram, the verbal equiv- 
alent of a pie-Kill. Insults to order are selected from a bank of 
6000 nasty phrases, printed on yellow sheets that look like tele- 
grams, and mailed from New Jersey. You may choose to send 
them anonymously or not. Prices start at $3. Write for order 
forms. TSB Publications, BO. Box 260, Englishtown, NJ 07726. 


LARGEST MANUFACTURERS OF 
HOME HYDROPONICS IN THE COUNTRY 


PUBLISHERS OF 

THE “OLE HOMEGROWN QUARTERLY” 

a newsletter devoted to accuracy and the latest growing 
techniques. 


From our readers: 


"I think your magazine is great. Instruction books..are fine, 
but the "Ole Homegrown Guarterly" keeps on top of the 
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ESCAPE FROM GUADALAJARA 
continued from page 66 


hippie from Australia was incarcerated for 
possession of small quantities of magic 
mushrooms and marijuana. His name was 
Highway and from the beginning he seemed 
completely at peace with prison life. 

Highway began each day with two hours 
of yoga followed by three or four hours of 
guitar playing. For the remainder of the day 
he would read, write songs and scavenge 
for the fruits and vegetables that composed 
his meatless diet. "Ayn't so bahd, mite” hed 
say. “Ell, Oi've pied good money f'r a plice 
wurz'n'iss in Kahboool." 

André felt awed at Highway's ability to 
content himself with imprisonment, may- 
be because he himself often felt like beating 
the walls with his fists. He tried to use his 
time productively—he polished his Spanish 
and practiced guitar, even made contacts 
with growers for future reference—but 
each day he thought of freedom more 
obsessively. 

So did Lisa. Though the women's section 
offered more amenities, there was even less 
privacy there than in the men’s section. 
Lisa shared a cell with 18 other women and, 
because she spoke almost no Spanish, spent 
her days in crowded isolation. 

Much of each day was occupied with idle 
grooming or lounging in the courtyard or 
waiting in line for use of one of the two pay 
telephones to which women prisoners had 
access. She called the attorney, acquain- 
tances in Mexico, family members in Cana- 
da—anyone who could give her a moment 
of relief from the dull monotony of prison 

Shortly after being transferred tothe state 
pen they had fired their first lawyer, after 
becoming convinced the additional money 
he was demanding would produce no re- 
sults, But there was no shortage of abogadas 
eager torreplace him. When word got around 
Guadalajara legal circles that there were 
gringos awaiting trial on major smuggling 
charges, a procession of lawyers visited the 
prison, each with his own expensive plan 
for their release. 

Eventually, through a recommendation 
by the Canadian consulate, they found a 
lawyer they thought could be trusted. He 
filed an assortment of motions in an at- 
tempt to win their release, but each of them 
failed. 

Then one day in November, after more 
than four months in captivity, there was a 
sudden breakthrough. Because women in 
Mexico are expected to do what their men 
tell them to, a judge dropped all charges 
against Lisa and ordered her release, based 
on the assumption that her participation in 
the smuggling operation was merely at the 
bidding of her husband. 

Christmas of 1980 came and went with 
Lisa on the outside working for his release 
and André on the inside growing more 
bored and desperate with each passing week. 

To remedy the boredom he spent long 
hours in the tiny prison library, where he 


nearly fell off his stool one day when he 
came across several copies of HIGH TIMES. 
Upon inquiring, he learned that the inmate 
librarian—perhaps in deference to the ap- 
proximately 40 percent of the prisoners 
doing time on assorted marijuana charges— 
thought the magazine worthy of a portion 
of his small budget, even though only afew 
inmates read English. The rest, he thought, 
would enjoy the pictures. 

Meanwhile, prison life was becoming 
more dangerous. Rivalries between drug 
dealers had killed three men in the past two 
months and tension continued to build. 
Gangs were forming and nasty, handcraft- 
ed weapons were being distributed among, 
members. André had scrupulously avoided 
identification with any competing faction, 
but he knew that getting caught in the middle 
could prove as lethal as declaring loyalty to 
either side. As it turned out, it nearly was. 

‘The explosion came one day in early Jan- 
uary, shortly after morning roll call. André 
had just started walking down the two- 
story spiral staircase in his cell block on the 
way toa cup of coffee, when five excited in- 
mates wielding knives and clubs appeared 
and began climbing the stairs at a trot. 

Without pausing to find out whom they 
were after, André abruptly pivoted for a 
hasty retreat. Just then a half dozen men 
from the third floor, also armed, appeared 
at the top of the stairs. 

André froze in his tracks. A frantic search 
of his memory produced no reason he should 
be killed; yet with thundering steps they de- 
scended upon him, eyes wild, nostrils flared 
At the last moment he closed his eyes, 
cringing. He was roughly shoved against 
the railing, and footsteps rumbled past. 

He opened his eyes and turned in time to 
see the two groups clash halfway down the 
staircase. Arms flailed and clubs thudded 
against flesh—groans, screams, a spurting 
of blood. 

André sprinted to his cell and slammed 
the door behind him. Only the main gates 
to cell blocks locked from the outside; indi- 
vidual cells locked from the inside, de- 
signed not to keep the occupant in but all 
others out. He locked the door and retreat- 
ed to the farthest wall of the cell. 

Small groups of prisoners sped past his 
door and clattered down the stairs to join in 
the melee. When he had regained compo- 
sure, André unlocked his cell and stepped 
to the balcony. He could barely believe 
what he saw. There beneath him were hun- 
dreds of prisoners slashing and bashing 
each other with knives, clubs and pieces of 
chain. 

Totally overwhelmed, the handful of 
guards on duty had beaten a hasty retreat to 
‘one corner of the cell block where they 
guarded only their own lives until reinforce- 
ments could arrive. More guards finally 
showed up pulling an ultramodern tear-gas 
fogging machine which three of them im- 
mediately tried to fire up. One fiddled with 
this while the other poked at that, and the 
third stood reading an instruction booklet 


and scratching his head. 

Five minutes later, all efforts to start the 
machine having failed, the guards drew 
their three-foot batons, formed themselves 
into approximate lines and charged. 

The sound of the beatings was sickening, 
and when they stopped the floor was awash 
with blood and littered with bodies. André 
returned to his cell, again locked the door, 
plopped down into a chair, dropped his 
head into his hands, and wept. 


THE NEXT WEEK, A BIG BURLY 
American from Las Vegas 
was admitted to André's cell 
block. His name was Al. He 
was in his mid 40s and had 


been a smuggler of one thing or another 
ever since his discharge from the Marine 
Corps at the end of the Korean War. This 
time, ironically, he too had been trying to 
smuggle marijuana into the States in the 
hull of a catamaran. 

But Al'sapproach to dealing with the situa- 
tion differed from André's. He had done time 
before in Mexico, and he let it be known 
from day one that he had no intention of 
again languishing for months, or even 
years, in prison. Nor did he intend to again 
waste thousands of dollars on attorneys. 

“Over the wall, under the wall, through 
the wall—one way or another I'm bustin’ 
out of this place” he told André his first 
night in prison. “How ‘bout you, interested?” 

Of the hundreds of escape attempts in the 
prison's 40-year history, only one was 
known to have succeeded. For months he 
had tried to formulate a plan that would 
defy the odds, but each scheme had ended 
at some seemingly insurmountable obsta- 
cle. He was nearly convinced there was no 
way out, yet there was such conviction in 
Al's voice he wanted to hear more. 

“I'm interested,” he said 

"You know more about this place than I 
do’ said Al, "but it looks to me like there are 
two general possibilities—bribe our way 
out the front gate or blast our way out 
through the wall. Bribing would be better, 
of course, but maybe not possible. Blasting’s 
dangerous, but I know people who have 
guns and dynamite and who owe me a fa- 
vor, and I can get it set up in a month! 

André stared into Al's pale blue eyes to 
see what he could read there. He was never 
sure what he saw in people's eyes, but heal- 
ways got strong feelings of one kind or an- 
other. He now decided that whatever kind 
of man it was who stood before him, he was 
not a bullshitter. He might be a raving, ho- 
micidal maniac, thought André, but he’s no 
bulishitter. 

“Let's try your first suggestion first," said 
André. “If that doesn't work, we can see 
about the guns’ 

Next morning André sought out the chief 
guard of the dayshift on his cell block, a tall, 
young man named Miguel who had already 
proven himself both sympathetic and help- 
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ful. When André and Lisa had decided two 
months earlier to smuggle home-canned li- 
quor into the prison to make expense mon- 
ey they had bribed Miguel to bring it in, 
Now André was approaching him with a 
much bigger proposition. 

"If I ever wanted to walk out of here 
someday, could it be done?" asked André, 
trying to sound casual. 

Miguel was leaning against a wall, staring 
absently into the sky. Now he turned and 
looked directly into André's eyes. 

"| know how much your fancy lawyer 
costs. For that kind of money, he'll give you 
lies. For that money, I'll give you the street.” 

André was startled by Miguel's direct- 
ness, but tried to sound calm. 

“How?" he asked. 

“You would have to get a good identifica- 
tion card and look different enough so no 
‘one could recognize you" said Miguel with- 
out hesitation, as if it were something he 
had considered before. 

“How much?" asked André. 

"Fifteen thousand dollars, US’ 

André returned to his cell, where Al was 
waiting. 

“We'd need IDs, disguises and $15,000" 
he said. “What do you think?" 

“Beautiful,” said Al, a wide smile stretched. 
across his weathered face. “Just like makin’ 
a movie! 

Immediately, they began to plan. It was 
obvious what Miguel had in mind: When a 
visitor came to the prison he presented an 
ID, which was exchanged at the reception 
desk for a metal tag with a number on it, 
and then placed in a slotted cabinet. Then 
when the visitor was ready to leave, he re- 
turned the numbered tag and his ID was. 
retrieved from the corresponding slot. 

Clearly what Miguel planned was to 
somehow insert their fake IDs into the cabi- 
net and provide them with the correspond- 
ing metal tags. Then, suitably disguised as 
visitors, they could simply walk to free- 
dom. It sounded simple enough, but they 
knew it would not be easy. 

‘Their disguises would have to be so de- 
ceptive that none of the hundreds of in- 
mates and dozens of guards they would 
have to file past would recognize them. Not 
only must they not be recognized, they 
must not attract attention, for attention 
would ultimately lead to recognition. Con- 
sidering that they were both six feet tall and 
white, this would not be easy. 

And they would not be the only two in- 
volved. Jorge had already volunteered his 
art skills for forging IDs; it was only right 
that he go out with them. André also felt a 
responsibility for—if no longer a closeness 
to—Ted; he would be invited, though his de- 
caying mental state might ultimately ex- 
clude him. 

For the next several weeks they busied 
themselves with preparations. Al's friends 
on the outside had contacts in Hollywood, 
whom they used to procure the finest dis- 
guise materials: wigs, mustaches, makeup, 
the works, Lisa and Jorge, meanwhile, 


went to work on the IDs. 

They decided to use facsimiles of official 
state-issued identification cards, because 
these would attract the least attention from 
the guards who would examine them. Lisa, 
who had legally obtained one of the IDs af- 
ter being released from prison, tracked 
down matching paper and ink, xeroxed her 
1D, and smuggled paper, ink and the xerox 
(the card itself was always keptat the recep- 
tion desk) to André on visiting day. Jorge 
then transformed the materials into flaw- 
less forgeries 

Lisa also smuggled in some of the dis- 
guise materials, though most were brought 
in by Miguel, who demanded $50 to $100 
for each act of cooperation. 

Once all of the necessary materials were 
inside, visiting days were spent adapting 
and refining the disguises. Finally, content 
that they had sufficiently transformed their 
appearances, they smuggled in a camera, 
snapped photos for the IDs, then smuggled 
the film back out to have prints made, 
which were ultimately smuggled back in. 

All systems were nearly go. The same 
could not be said for all the would-be es- 
capes. After months of dysentery and pin- 
ing, Ted at last got word from Cheryl. It 
came in the form of a picture postcard say- 
ing she was sorry, but she had met Mr. Right 
and gotten married and was now off fora Ha- 
waiian honeymoon—good luck. Though 
after seven months he had little reason to 
expect anything else, the card nudged Ted 
over the edge. 

Disregarding assurances that the escape 
would come within three weeks, he crafted 
apathetic ladder out of sticks and twine and 
one night tried to go over the wall. The lad- 
der collapsed and dumped Ted in solitary 
confinement for 30 days. 

André and Al debated whether to wait for 
Ted to get out of the hole. Al argued persua- 
sively that the man had grown too flaky to 
pull it off, while André clung, more out of 
loyalty than reason, to the idea of taking 
him along. The debate was cut short. Jorge 
hurried into the cell to tell André that Mi- 
guel wanted to see him about something 
urgent 

"T think it no longer possible’ said Miguel 
as André approached his guard post. “Next 
week, as you know, I get married and will 
be gone for one week. Now I have learned 
that as soon as I get back I will go for a 
month of special training and then prob- 
ably be transferred to another prison. Lo si- 
ento: mucho—I am very sorry.’ 

André was stunned. For more than a 
month he had thought only of the escape, as 
if it were a safety net stretched over an 
abyss. Now the net had been ripped from 
beneath him and he grasped for an idea, a 
magic phrase that would put it back togeth- 
ex. There was nothing. 

"I'm sorry” repeated Miguel. 

"No, wait," said André. “Listen. Wednes- 
day, We'll go Wednesday. How about it?” 

“But today is Sunday. Can you be ready?" 

“Well be ready,” said André. 


‘The IDs and disguises had been ready for 
more than a week. Alll that was needed was 
Andrés share of the money, $7500. Though 
Lisa's parents had nearly disowned her 
when she married André, they had come 
through with a promise of a loan. But so far 
that was all—a promise, As Sunday was a 
visiting day and Lisa was now in his cell, 
there was still a chance she could get the 
money by Wednesday. 

Later that day Lisa told the guards she 
wasnt feeling well and wanted to leave that 
night rather than the following morning 
when visiting hours ended. As soon as she 
was out on the street she headed for the 
nearest telephone. 

‘André, meanwhile, lay on his bunk staring 
at the ceiling. He would not know until Lisa 
came on Wednesday if the escape was on 


Now HE AGAIN LAY ON HIS 
bunk staring at the ceiling. 
The escape was on, and 
within 20 minutes he would 


know its outcome. 

When Lisa had arrived this morning she 
brought two bankbooks, each witha signed 
withdrawal slip for $7500. As a safeguard, 
each account had been taken out in two 
names—Miguel's and that of someone on 
the outside who could close the account ifthe 
escape fell through. 

André had given Miguel the bankbooks 
and the fake IDs and then an hour later, just 
as Lisa was preparing to leave to catch her 
flight to Canada (André didn't want her 
around if the attempt failed), they had 
heard a plink outside the cell and then the 
scrape of a foot as it pushed three visitor's 
tags under the blanket covering the cell 

‘That was seven hours ago. Nowitwastime 
toleave. Andrérose from the bunkand gavea 
last glance into the mirror Al madea final ad- 
justment of his black wig and poked one of 
his brown-eye lenses back into place. Jorge 
drew a finger across his lips where his mus- 
tache had been and pulled the thick eye- 
glasses farther down his nose so he could 
see more clearly over the top. 

“Ready?” asked André. 

“Roll ‘em! said Al. 

André drew a deep breath, threw open 
the door and stepped out. He turned right 
and slowly passed three cells whose occu- 
pants he knew well, feeling relief when 
none of their faces appeared in his periph- 
eral vision. Descending the spiral staircase, 
he was careful to drag his left foot slightly 
on each step. Never looking back nor to the 
side, he reached the bottom of the stairsand 
then turned right again for the long walk 
down the main street of the prison. 

Only a few visitors remained but the 
street was well populated with prisoners 
who had accompanied their guests to the 
gate. André kept his eyes locked to the floor 
ten feet ahead but caught glimpses of famil- 
iar faces on either side. Some looked up as 

continued on page 91 
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1001 THOUGHTS ABOUT DRUGS 


ELEVENTH OF A MONTHLY SERIES 


15 THEY HAVEN'T THE GUTS TO DO 
something about the world they 
put down, So they get stoned and hope 
when they awake things will be different. 
Bill Graham, 1970 
1 5 WHEN A MAN FACES HIS MAKER HE 
will have to account for those 


pleasures of life he failed to experience. 
Talmud 

158 witncreret 

Leonard Cohen 


1 59 YOU JUST COULDN'T FIGHT IF YOU 
didn’t have any pot. You wouldn't 
be of any use because you'd be too scared. 
‘The NCO's and the officers know that and 
they don't hassle us. 
21-year-old US. Army PFC in 
Vietnam, Vietnam Med. Bull, 
1969 


WOMEN NEVER TAKE DRUGS WITH- 


1 1 COME FROM A FAMILY 1000 PER- 
cent alcoholic. I wish to Christ a 
couple of them would have used a little co- 
caine or something to slow it up little bit. 
Whiskey wrecked my family... 
Jimmy Breslin, Rolling Stone 
161 T ENJOY MARIJUANA AND WOULD 
have hurt many people and 
things if it wasn't for the mellow feeling it 


gave me in the past. 
Prisoner, Mississippi, 1981 


Blow YOUR 
gunpowder 


MIND. . . SMOKE 


16 


16 ‘THERE ISN'T ANY QUESTION ABOUT 
marijuana being a sexual stimu- 
ant. It has been used throughout the ages for 
that. .. its use in colleges today has sexual 
connotations. A classical example of amatory 
evidence is contained in the article "Hash- 
ish Poisoning in England" from the London 
Police Journal of 1934, In this remarkable 
case, 4 young man and his girl friend plant- 
ed marijuana seeds in their backyard and 
when the stalks matured they crushed the 
flowering tops and smoked one cigarette 
and then engaged in such erotic activities 
that the neighbors called the police and 


they were taken to jail 
Harry J. Anslinger 


1 ‘THERE IS AN INCREDIBLE NEW 
tranquilizer on the market 
called: "Fuckital” 
‘Thought, 1970s 


Crip OLIVER SAYS THAT HE ONCE, 
kicked 75 yard field goal in prac- 
tice while he was high on mescaline. My 
answer to thatis that Ionce pas ‘86 yards 


— 
at the University of Kentuc! 
was high on Polish sausage 

George Blanda, Oakland 


Raider quarterback, Rolling 
Stone 


y. At the time I 


16 DopisM (Dopist): THE BELIEF THAT 
using large amounts of dope 
makes one automatically better than any- 


one else. 
16 Dost THINK BECAUSE THOU ART 
virtuous, there shall be no more 
cakes and ale? 
Shakespeare, Twelfth Night, 
Act 2, Sc. 3, 1124 


Tustrations by Ned Sonntag 


‘)" 


16 ‘THE CASE COULD BE MADE THAT IF 
a male goes through 4 years of 

college on many campuses now, without 
this [marijuana smoking] experience, this 
abstinence bespeaks a rigidity in his charac- 
ter structure and fear of his impulses that is 
hardly desirable. 

Robert S. Liebert, M.D, College 

Physician, Columbia 

University, 1967 


=| 


‘THE INNKEEPER LOVES THE DRUNK- 
ard, but not for a son in law. 


16 
Yiddish proverb 


Se 
170 ‘ONE ARGUMENT COMMONLY PUT 
forward is that addicts are re- 
sponsible for a large part of violent crimes. 
A body of research suggests, however, that 
addicts are more likely to commit property 
crimes than crimes against the person, and 
that assaultive crime is not especially addic- 
tion-related. 
‘Thomas Reed, MPA, Dept. of 
Research, Addiction Services 
‘Agency, NYC, Intl. J. Addict, 
1980 


17] eee Nomura, 
ing me for having a joint while 
you cool it with muggers and winos. 
Ghetto youth to undercover 
agent who had just busted him 


Ou...OH.. .CAN'T YOU SEE 
Love is the drug for me. 
Roxy Music, late '70s 


ONE OF EVERY FOUR 12 YEAR OLDS 
in America isa heavy drinker. 


17 
HEW, 1977 


Hicu Times welcomes reader contributions to this clever column. Address correspondence to: Dope Lore, 
HicH Times, 17 West 60th Street, New York, N.Y. 10023. 
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Whats [Vidi with this 


stare 2ie___ 
SEND TO: ZIP-PIC, 
40474, S-F, CAL. 94140 


id 


KIND OF QUIET MAYBE YOULD GETTER CHECKS 
UPSTAIRS. Lo 
J a i G 

J ee ; 4 

< s 4 f 


THOSE BRATS 
ART PROBABLY 
UP To NO GooD 


ITS OK. , THeviee 
Jusr DCAD. 
b a 


REMEMBER, NO 7 
eee atoonland 


SLICE (T— 


S, NEWs-vieEws 


est NERGY*% 


WELL, DEAR, WHEZE SHAK WE Y HIGH GOVERNMENT OFFICIALS 
VACATION THIS YEAR? MET TODAY WITH NOTED MEDIA 
see, SPEQALISTS AND CONCLUDED 
HATHAT RADIOACTIVE NUCLEAre 
WASTES ACE BENEFICIAL TO 
S| CE FORMS on THE PLANET— 


FISHING CURES” 
Clow Fo. 


ever! |< 


SUNTAN LOTION > 
THROW IT AWAY. 


ost Laon Catlen 


BY Capepuu CRoss Beeedwe 
BRISTMAS TREES WKL 

MATURE WITH THEIe OWN 
BLOWING CLNAMENTS 


Bot THE GgesT NEWS OF Alc - 2 YeAeS Fam wow 

THE Evaz New, Ever CHANGING LIFESTYEES BeOUsHT 

ABOUT BY THE EMBZACINE OF A NUCLEAR FUTUE= 
1 MEAN Jew JOB SeCRITy’/ Mew Levets 

Ww te 620D MORN, 


OF UNDEZSTANDING AND SS le iz Been / 


TOLERANCES z he 
A ; 
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co's 1S DR. FLOYO DRESSUP. A MAN WHO SEEKS TD RECAPTURE 


E LOST KIDDIE SHOWS OF HIS YOUTH .. CRUSADER RABBIT, 
BOZO THE CLOWN, TOM TERRIFIC. DR. DRESSUP ATTEMPTS 
TO ATTAIN THE SERENITY OF HIS CHILDHOOD...BY LEAVING 


ADULTHOOD BEHIND HIM.n AND RETURNING TO HIS. MNT Le 
iy 


\ 


STATES fh, 


I MADE SOME PROGRESS THIS TIME! 
T TWINK I HEARD THE “BULLWINKLE. 
‘SHOW ” THEME IW THERE! 


GONNA TRY IT 
AGAIN? 


Tus PSYCHOACTIVE DRUG TGoT FROM 
IRE WBEAMEOAICO. TRIBE IN 


You BET! uT FIRST IM GONNATRY \? HOLE IT JEST A DANG | AH HAPPEN Tee AN EXPERTIN THis HAR FIELO! AH WAS 1 ne 
SECOND, DRESS UF, DoodyViLLE PEANUT GALLERY For FAHVE STRAIGHT YEARS! 


(AH WAS A VIDEO RANGER BEFOAH THETS Ad WENT TO 
JIMMIE DODD'S FUNERAL - S0 BELIEVE ne Ae WHEN AH TELL YEW) 


NEVER Miup! Time TOGET TANKED. 
| AND THEN GET 
“TANKEDS 


WAIT AMINUTE.GINS! (WE Lockeo mito 
SOMETHING REALLY PRIMAL SITS INA 
CRUDE, ALMosT PREHISTORIC MODELITSS A 
REERESSICA To AW ABORIGINAL STATE OF 
KIDDIE COMEDY! 17S... (T'S... SOUPY SALES! 


AO! WAIT! ITS... 


T WAS MISTAKEN. IT'S JUST 
AXOTHER HALLUCINATION... 


CMON, GUYS. LET'S 
KNOCK OFF AND 6ETA 
DRINK. T FEEL LIKE 
A BANANA 


“On| JOEY CAVALIER| 


“Sit” 


NEED GAS ? 


‘ous Oxide, N20, 
your Whip Cream Machine 
BOXES OF 10 CAPSULES $3.95 
PER BOX. ADD 75¢ P & H PER BOX 
Order of S boxes or more at $3.50 
Add 75¢ P & H per box. 

Inflator Deluxe, also available @ s 
Add $.75P & H. 
Orders to be shipped promptly 
trom CREATIVE ITEMS 
COMPANY 
P.0. Box 24 
Graryville, New York 12521 
(N.Y. Res. add 8% sales tax) 
Wholesale inquiries invit 


ii 


THIS ITEM 1S INTENDED FOR USE ONLY TO 
"MAKE WHIP CREAM. 


ew Prada, 


#1 


IN THE WORLD 
FOR 
COCACCESSORIES® 


A Four-Color Catalogue 
Of Our Complete Line 
Is Now Available 
for $2.00 
You must be 18 yrs. or older to order 
catalogue. 
Call or sorite to: 
Brother Bob Productions 
Post Office Box 1868-HT 
Hollywood , CA 90068 
(213) 876-7635 


©1981 


‘You have a bad cold. You pick up your 
telephone to call a doctor. You sneeze. 
Before you've even dialed anyone, a voice 
comes on and says gesundheit. Hmm, 
‘seems you've got more than just a flu bug. 
Get yourself a Phone-Guard from the Cose 
Corp., Suite 200, 15 East 40th Street, New 
York, NY. 10016, Price $49.95. Just screw this 
miniature mechanical marvel into your 
phone mouthpiece and a red light will shine 
when any eavesdroppers or tappers intrude 
on your call. Great for dealers and bookies, 
a device so effective you'll want one even it 
you don't own a phone. Call (212) 6893843, 
MasterCharge, Visa, check or money order 
accepted. 
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Hicu Times Ciassiriep 


GROWING AIDS 


Solar greenhouse converts toa 
shaded screen porch. Freestand- 
ing or lean-to. Passive ‘solar room” 
tested over 3 years under auspices 
of Department of Energy demon- 
strated lowest cost for the highest 
sun transmission in the market. 
Weekend installation. Free color 
brochure or $2 for installation 
blueprints‘manual. SOLAR RE- 
SOURCES, INC. PO. Box 1848 
Dept. HT, Taos, NM 87571. (505) 
758-9344, 


Grow the kind in a rooftop so- 
lar collector complete Aig send 
$995 to HORI: ). Box 284, 
Cayucos, CA 93430. 
BUSINESS 
OPPORTUNITIES 
Headshop. Open your own. 
Send $6 for list national 


wholesale suppliers. WILLIAMS 
ENTERPRIZE, PO. Box 3181, Fair- 
view Heights, IL 61432. 


Need a job? Send $5 total for 
the job system. Guaranteed to find 
you full-time employment in your 
city within a week or your money 

JOBS, PO. Box 15235, Spo- 
kane, WA 99215. 


RECIPES 


How toCook with Marijuana... 
And get fried in the process! $5. 
KENDALL, 22156 Caminito Vino, 
Laguna Hills, CA 92653. 


you can remove that telltale odor 
and increase the buzz from your fa- 
vorite cannabis herb at home. Na- 
ture’s way—no chemicals. Toke in 
iblic _hassle-free—guaranteed. 
nd $5 GRAMMA. WILSON, 
Box 352, Walled Lake, MI 48088. 


Marijuana wine—easy inex- 
pensive. Heady seductive, a clas- 
sic! Rush $495, PO. Box 659, Ste- 
vens Point, WI 54481. 


MERCHANDISE 


Mirror stash boxes clean your 
smoke. Line your coke. The best 
stash box on the market. $10. EX- 
PRESSIONS IN GLASS, PO. Box 
5072, Scottsdale, AZ 85261. 


Job cigarette paper in rolls, 

immed, 144 wee, 3000 meters 
long, equivalent to 4000+ pieces 
(15000+ packs}, $55 each. Send 
money order to YANKEE PED- 
LARS, Box #1069, West Palm 
Beach, FL 33402. 


OPPORTUNITIES 


Mailing list of 300 super head 
shops nationwide on self-adhesive 
ibels. $49. MERCHANT AIDS, 
Box 990, Athens, OH 45701 
(614) 5937191. 


$45,000 in three weeks guaran- 
teed! Send self-addressed stamy 
envelope to ALLYN SALES, 

Box 371, Fennville, MI 49408. 


LOTIONS AND POTIONS 


CoCo Kaine passes all tests. 
Fool all experts $8.95 gram. 10 
ums or more, $7.50 gram. Write 
°O0-CO LABS, INC, PO. Box 323, 
Colville, WA 99114, 


Increase sexual responsiveness 
and intensify orgasms with pure 
extract of naturall 

fate Taetac Rascal 
Money-back guarantee. $995/ 
three-month supply. AZTECH, 
Box 2197E, Asheville, NC 28802. 


PUBLICATIONS 


Educational material—easy to 
tead and understand synthesis re- 
ports (P2-P DMT {specify} etc}. 
APEX PUBLISHING CO, PO. Box 
845, Times Square Station, New 
York, NY 10036. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


College students! Improve 
Your grades. Send $1 for your 356, 
fe, term paper catalog. 10,250 
Evalloble. Box 25916). Los An- 
geles, CA 90025. (213) 477-8226. 


FREE! 


The Underground Expr 


has news for you 
addressed stamped_enve. 
lope to: W. M.. P.O. Box 
2030. Las Vegas. NV 89101 


Privacy—Keep your true ad- 
dress secret, mail forwarding-re- 
ceiving. Details, ORLANDO 
MAIL DROP Box 18039HT, Or- 
lando, FL 32860. 


Herpes and cold sores. Relief 
now. Unpublished research break- 
through. Get facts. $1. SIMPLEX 
RESEARCH, PO. Box 1307 Port- 
land, OR 97207 


RECORDS 


Stones fans! Got rock ‘n’ roll if 
you want it! SASE. or 256. 
STONED MUSIC, Box 9420-H, 
Washington, DC 20016. 


LITERARY SERVICES 


Collegiate research. Catalog $1. 
Prompt. Confidential. Custom 
writing available; ACADEMIC 
RS, Box #1652, Washing- 
ton, DC 20013. (202) 628-1030. 


POSTERS 
Elves, everywhere (elves, ev- 
Eyer Reow abet i es 


IMAL INK, HT2, PO. Box 382, 
New York, NY 10024. 


REAL ESTATE 


Unusual books. Fake ID, lock- 
picking, investigative methods, 
Undercover operations, survival, 
police manuals, black market, dis- 
appearing, more 500 ites in huge 

lustrated’ catalog. $2. LOOM- 
PANICS, Box 264-F Mason, MI 
48854 


PERSONALS 


WM 30, from California, doing 
federal time in Indiana. Would like 
to hear from all you fine young 
things. Send photo if possible. 
ROGER ROWLAND, 00939-097 
PO. Box 33, Unit 2-E, Terre Haute, 
IN 47808. 


‘Tattoolug supplies. Color cate. 


$3. SPAULDING & ROGERS 
MEG, Dept. HT, Voorheesville, 
NY 12186. 


Yucatan hammocks: after-har- 
vest relaxation! Color brochure, 
25¢. STAR ROUTE HAM: 
MOCKS, Dept. H-10, Bridgeville, 
CA 95526. 


30-year-old male inmate wishes 
to correspond with sincere female 
readers. I will answer all letters. 
‘Thank you. JACK ROTH, #93544, 
PO. Box 97 McAlester, OK 74501. 


Help—need letters from wom- 
en any race any age. Will answer 
all. ROBERT DIETRICH, N-01190, 
Box 1000, Lincoln, IL 62656. 


Space food. Developed for 

IASA. Compact, infinite shelf life 
20-day supply $1795. Dealers ing, 
BEAR ENTERPRISES, 4133 Via 
Villas, Tucson, AZ 85719. 
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Lonely 32-year-old male, 5’ 10” 
150 Ibs, long red hair looking for 
lady friends in Santa Barbara area. 
Write DON BRORBY, 06992023, 
PO. Box 2000, Lompoc, CA 93438, 


Snowman Special: Secluded 
2.8 acre Marin County estate. 
$450,000. IRENE, (415) 332-2318, 


wee SHOP BY MAIL 


od orth pes es ee mart wah cael 


low Mal Calo. Mndd oo bt 
saoig sae tg hem, Secon aes 
ach met on fs Stowe oh he dy 
(bease he commence pry of a Mal Th 
‘iy FREE eg! 

on Mlow Malo 5-95, Ch Seti, 
YH ea (212) 929-0745, 26 bos 


‘StALto mw PLASTIC 


PHOTO ID 


Sreaty cteasng is pce & saeabis 


‘ays for itself the fst use 
3 Sale no solvents 
¢ precision machined aluminum 


T-Shirts 


La 


Dine graphics, vilh-sereened on 
100% cotton Hanes Beefy Ts. 


Tan shirt/dk. brown ink. 
Ut. blve shirt/ dk. blue ink. 


White shirt/dk. blue ink 
$6.95 incl. post./hand. 


Posters 
Huge 24°36 inches! Dark blue 
tak “on 70 wt. paper $2.95 
incl. post./hand. 
Sinsemilla Art Productions 
728 Chapa Sreet Dapt RT 
Some barbora, Cx 361 
Frome: 1008 9654860 0 215-5477200 


Pleote sand conhier's check or money order 
ny. Call reudens odd 6%. DaslorInauiion 


‘Stee Denne Homick 


LOOKING FOR 


SOMETHING? 


We might have it or can tell you where to get it 
Send sel addressed stamped envelope to 


B. M.. P.O. Box 2030. Las Vegas. Nevada 


89101 


AMSTERDAM 


coffee shop 


RUSLAND 


40 teas, expresso coftee. 
juices, various foods and 
soft drinks. 
speciality: spacecake and 
spacepancake ao. 


BE AHEAD OF THE TIMES! READ PUBLIC NOTICE? 


ALTERNATIVE | 
MEDIA resbeoaans 


Find out the truth way ahead of everyone else. Get the low-down 
on new rock bands, fantastic video, independent cinema, || [Pee =a UR ne kom 
alternative newspapers, crazy radio and underground comics. P.O. Box 1786 


Send $5 for 1 year (4 issues) to: Alternative Press Syndicate, Box Pinellas, Park, FL 33565 
776, Madison Sq. Station, New York, New York 10010. Phone (813) 541- 


‘open: mondas-canurday 11.00 il 20.00 
‘sland 16. amsterdam. 


THE HIGH TIMEs CLASSIFIED Works! 


‘The Hich Twmts Classified is a monthly feature. ALL ADS ARE ACCEPTED AT THE DISCRETION OF THE PUBLISHER. (Write or cal for copy of Adver- 
tising Acceptability RATES: One-time ad $4.00/word. Discount for contracts: Three consecutive ads $375/word; Six cons. ads $3.50/word; Twelve 
ccons, ads $3.25/ word. Minimum ad is ten words. POB #'s and Tel. #'s count as two words each. All ads must be typewritten. Classified Display is available at 
$125 per column inch (column width is 1% inches). Discount for contracts: Three consecutive ads $115/inch; Six cons. ads $105/inch: Twelve cons. ads 
$95Vinch. All display ads must be submitted camera-ready. All contracts must be fully paid in advance. CHECK OR MONEY ORDER FOR THE CORRECT 
AMOUNT MUST ACCOMPANY AD. Ads will appear 60 to 90 days after receipt. Mail o: HiGH Tiss Classified, 17 West 60th Street, New York, N.Y. 10023. 


7 2 3 2 3 
6 7 ry ° 10 
7 iz ry 13 5 
16 7 18 9 20 
a 2 2 2 25 
26 2 28 2 30 
3a 2 33 ery 5 


Mail to: Hic Times Ciasstrig, 17 West 60th Street, New York, N.Y. 10023 
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Why take your 
chances 
on the 
street? 


Get a load of that sleaze- 
bucket on the left. Do you 
want his cheesy fingers 
touching you when he 
hands you your copy of 
HicH Tims? And you 
know he's only gonna 
blow the profits on an 
unwholesome yohimbe 
habit anyway. 
Sure, you could 
score at the newsstand, 
but then again, they 
may have run out, 
gone on vacation, or 
died orsomething. So 
why notsidestepall 
thebullshitand cop 
from the source. 


eececococe 


Deliver me. Idont want 
whores, thieves, pick: 
pocketsand pimps lay- 
ing their bad trips on 
me. T'll start taking 
my Hic Tives through 
the mails. 


12 issues (1 year) $21 (30% 
savings!) 


24 issues (2 years) $39 (Double your savings!) 


Name 


Address 


ESCAPE FROM GUADALAJARA 


‘continued from page 77 


he passed but none stopped to star 

Past the shoe factory andacoupleof restau- 
rants, past vegetable stands and the security 
office, André walked the old man’s walk he 
had practiced so many hours. He had been 
convinced his limp was perfect, but now 
the walk, like this entire experience, 
seemed somehow unreal and he could no 
longer imagine how he appeared to others. 

Suddenly he felt eyes burning into him 
from all sides. He could hear Al's footsteps 

15 feet behind him but could not 
lentify Jorge's. He strained to hear, and 
when he couldn't he felt a barely control- 
lable urge to turn to see if Jorge was still 
there. But he kept his eyes locked to the floor 

At the reception desk he laid his tag on 
the counter and saw a hand reach forit, but 
did not see a face, because he was afraid to 
take his eyes from the counter. Then an ID 
with the face he had seen in the mirror was 
laid before him, and André picked it up and 
proceeded to the next checkpoint. There a 
guard examined the card front and back 
and pulled it closer for a better look. André 
could feel the guard's stare but was afraid to 
return it, afraid his eyes would betray him. 

Finally the card was handed back, and he 
continued to the final checkpoint, Already 
he had come 150 yards, and, though the 
remaining distance was no more than 20 
feet, he was not sure he could make it. 

A cold fear had penetrated his spine at the 
last checkpoint and now he felt his knees be- 
gin to tremble. Did the guards know of the 
plan? Had they been paid off by Miguel? Had 
the poor dumb gringos been set up? André 
had told Miguel hed protected himself 
against a double cross, but he hadn't ex- 
plained how. Were the guards just waiting 
to gun them down once they crossed the 
threshold so they could keep the money 
without having to explain away an escape? 

His mind convulsed at the possibilities. A 
long-abandoned tic began tugging at the 
corner of his right eye. 

André limped onward, At the final 
checkpoint, the guard merely glanced at 
the card and stepped aside. 

As suddenly as the fear had come, it was 
gone. He felt a tremendous surge of 
strength and joy but struggled to maintain 
the mask of impassivity his face had worn 
since he'd left the cell. 

He stepped over the threshold of free- 
dom and onto the outer pavement. A third- 
class bus full of peasants and chickens 
roared by spewing feathers and thick, black 
exhaust. André drew in a deep lungful of 
the foul air. Still trying not to show emotion, 
he glanced back just as Al was passing the 
final checkpoint, Jorge directly behind him. 

He turned again from the prison and 
drew another deep breath. Across the street 
in an open plaza, he could see a group of 
children playing tag 

‘Then the old man turned and limped up 
the street, smiling. C) 
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Blues guitar with a 


vengeance: Johnny 
Copeland (left) and 
LB. Hutto (opposite). 


By the mid "70s it seemed that all the inroads 
blues made in the popular audience during 
the ‘60s had been wiped out. Many of the 
older players were dying off, and even such 
perennial greats as B.B. King were forced to 
alter their recording styles toaccommodate 
the homogenizing demands of disco pro- 
duction, But in the '80s the blues has once 
again caught the public interest and, as a 
result, two of the greatest living blues gui- 
tarists, Johnny Copeland and J.B. Hutto, 
have suddenly reemerged from obscurity 
and released powerful new albums. 

The lanky, wizened Hutto plays down- 
and-dirty blues-rock guitar as well as itcan 
be played. There's nothing fancy about his 
stripped-down, boogie ‘n" blues format: His 
three-piece band of young, white, Massa- 
chusetts-based musicians plays a straight- 


SOUNDS 


BY JOHN SWENSON 


ROMEO: Reggae Like a Rolling Stone 


Max Romeo, one of reggae's best singers 
and writers, recently released a ground- 
breaking record called Holding Out My 
Love fo You (Shanachie Records, Dale- 
brook Park, Dept. R, HoHoKus, NJ 07423), a 
collaboration with Rolling Stone Keith 
Richard. Max journeyed up to HIGH TIMES 
to talk about the record, his first in several 
years. “It was really something I wanted to 
do for a long time’ he said in thick Rasta pa- 
tois. “My goal was to attract newcomers to 
the music, like guys who listen to country 
and western. That was the main thing: to 
bring people intoit, togive them something 
different, so that's how I came up with this 
concept. I hate to use the word concept; it's 
like add alittle more sweetness to the music’ 

‘The main difference between Holding Out 
and Romeo's past work is that his writing 
now is less political. For the most part these 
songs are geared to be universally identifi- 
able, but Romeo did not envision himselt 
being criticized for depoliticizing the music 
as Peter Tosh was. “They'll accept it” he said 
of the Jamaican fans, “Is reggae, its just that 
it sweeter than normal. The lyrics have a 
lot to do with it. Peter was using his same 
lyrics, his same kind of thoughts, but these 
are more mild lyrics so they can take that 
amount of sweetness’ 

Romeo admitted that the attempted assas- 
sination of Bob Marley was partly responsible 
for his switch to less political material. 
“When Bob was shot it ran through my mind 
that it could happen to me too, but reallly my 
songs don't identify with politics, Im not for 


forward Chicago blues vamp and Hutto 
reelsoff chorus after chorus of searing solos, 
switching between finger picking and slide 
playing as he goes. He can sing in a sweet, 
high-pitched voice, but when he cranks it 
up and walks off the stage into the crowd, 
still playing his ass off while crazed fans 
slam him on the back and dance around 
him, you know this guy is the goods. 

“This is my first album in a couple of 
years’ Hutto drawled as he leaned against 
the bar in between sets at Tramps, New 
York’s best blues bar. “I had been playing 
around Chicago, playing bars to pass the 
hat and house parties, looking fora gig, and 
Icame through Boston a few years agoand 
met some people who were interested in 
puiting a thing together. I still live in Chica- 
go but now my manager, booking agent and 


either side you know, but the fear ran through 
my mind, some idiot might try something” 

Marley was close to death when we talked 
—he died a few weeks later of cancer—and 
Romeo said Marley’ illness had a profound 
effect on him. “I used to get high smoking 
all the time, but since I learned what hap- 
pened to Bob I cut down smoking now toa 
few spliffs a day, maybe more if I'm writing, 
for the inspiration, Im conscious about the 
lungs now, man” 

Despite Romece concerns, the message of 
Holding Out is hopeful and joyous. The title 
track isan inspirational message tohis people 
to keep trying in the face of adversity; a stir- 
ring encouragement reminiscent of the late 
‘60s RGB classics like "Keep On Pushing” 
Romeo's sweet voice carries through the 
record beautifully, set off against a great vo- 
cal chorus comprised of Janice Pendarvas, 
Joshie Armstead, Zack Sanders, I Kong and 
Bobby Floyd. The message of infectious 
gems like "Keep On Dancin,” “Smiling in 
Your Face! “Nice and Easy,” “Wishing for 
Love” and “Holding Out My Love to You" is 
easily understandable by anyone. On 
“Truth Is Truth’ a sinewy R&B-style cooker, 
Romeo sings as well as Smokey Robinson. 
The strong R&B slant of the record is not 
surprising when you consider Romeos 
roots, “I grew up on Fats Domino, Louis Jor- 
dan and 1960s rhythm and blues, things like 
the Platters) he said. 

“Im not into punk very much” Romeo 
said when asked his opinion of current 
sounds. "I like the music but I'm not heavy 


record company are in Massachusetts and 
we play a lot in that area’ 

Huttoand the New Hawksare in good form 
on Keeper of the Flame (Baron, 11 Dell Ave., 
Melrose, MA 02176), a half-live, half-studio 
set that is as good as anything he's done be- 
fore. “Love Retirement” and "Fifteen Cent 
Phone Call” are Hutto originals that show 
off a writer's wit to match his vocal and in- 
strumental talents, while he also covers 
Gershwin's “Summertime” with chilling 
beauty. The live side sweats with a ven- 
geanceDim Lights’ “Let Me Love You" 
and “Tumbleweed” show why those audi- 
ences start to pull the place apart when J.B. 
checks into high gear. 

If Hutto is the apotheosis of the gutbucket 
party blues player, Johnny Copeland comes 


into it, I appreciate every music. I like the 
Police, they're very creative. They're not 
playing reggae and they're not playing 
rock, they're right in between the music. 
Whatever it is, it’s something new.” 

One musician Romeo ie particularly hap. 
py with is Keith Richard, who co-produced 
Holding Qut and played guitar on a num: 
ber of the LP's tracks. "Keith’s a great guy’ 
he smiled. “Very easy to get on with, very 
pleasant and very soft musical player, a fan: 
tastic guitar player.” The backing tracks for 
Holding Out were virtually finished when 
Richard first heard them. Recording had 
been done in Jamaica up until that point 
with the brilliant rhythm section of Sly Dun: 
bar and Robbie Shakespeare setting the 
tone. Richard brought the tapes into Elec 
tric Lady studios in New York to add the fin: 
ishing touches. On “Bell the Cat” Richard's 
angular playing makes the song sound very 
much like a Rolling Stones number. 

Hanging out with Richard made Romeoan 
honorary Rolling Stone. was fun working 
onit” he said. “One day Iwalk into the studio, 
everybody was uptight, man, you know, they 
wanted to go home, The Stones were record 
ing Emotional Rescue and they were on the 
last track, ‘Dance; and they were wondering 
what to do. | just walked right into the studio 
and Mick says, ‘Hey, this is Max, man, it's 
finished, Max is here, its finished’ I didnt 
know what he was talking about. So he 
asked me to sing the backing vocal and we 
just went in and did it, and there it was you 
know. They were finished: 
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cial (Rounder, 186 Willow Ave., Somerville, 
‘MA 02144) is as polished and sophisticated 
a blues record as you'll ever hear. Yet the 
record isnt slick, but intensely powerful, 
the statement of a man who's been holding. 
back his message for a lifetime. 

In the 1950s, when the market for blues 
was strong but provincial enough to be 
strictly regional, Copeland was a bigstarin 
‘Texas, easily as popular as such national en- 
tities as B.B. King. There wasno album mar- 
ket for what he was doing at the time, so 
Copeland released a series of singles, only 
one of which, “Down On Bended Knee; 
‘ever got any national exposure. A series of 
personal setbacks and management gaffes 
reduced him to penury. By the "70s he made 
a living picking up gigs in Harlem, where 
he ended up with a residency at the Top 
Club, in between forays back to Houston. 

For the past three years producer Dan 
Doyle and Copeland's musical director, 


NOTES 


FIYO ON THE BAYOU, Neville Brothers 
(A&M SP 4866). This has got to be one of the 
albums of the decade, the hottest single LP 
to come out of New Orleans in years, prob- 
ably since Big Mac's famous Gumbo (the Dr 
adds his keyboards here to “Brother John/ 
Iko ko"), Individually, the Neville Brothers 
have distinguished themselves via Aaron 
Neville’s 60s solo outing (the great “Tell It 
Like It Is" spawned a whole school of beauti- 
ful R&B ballads at the time); as part of the 
Meters; and as part of the Wild Tchoupitou- 
las, Here they outdo the Meters on the title 
cut, burn your record player down with the 
incredible "Hey Pocky Way” and cool you 
to sleep with Aarons crooning “The Ten 
Commandments of Love" while the Persua- 
sions answer him on backing vocals. Don't 
waste any more time reading about it—go 
get the album and hear for yourself. 
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keyboardist Ken Vangel, scraped and 
sweated to put together Copeland's first al- 
bum. Their faith in his genius and his own 
patience with the inevitable delays and dis- 
appointments finally paid off when Rounder 
records Cee to buy the project, which 

been independently financed from a 
shoestring budget. 

The final product is probably one of the 
best blues albums in history. Copeland's bril- 
liant, intensely emotional singing and clean, 
fluid guitar playing make him the greatest 
‘Texas guitarist since T Bone Walker. His 
writing demonstrates an equal facility with 
rocking, up-tempo blasts or soulful slow 
blues, “Claim Jumper” kicks off the album at 
a torrid pace, the fatback rhythm section 
urging Johnny onas he slices knife-hot gui- 
tar fills and gutsy vocal lines between rip- 
ping horn passages. Vangel’s excellent 
horn arrangements are executed by an as- 
tonishing section that includes some of to- 


EYE OF THE STORM, Chris Darrow/Max 
Buda (Takoma TAK7092); ELRAYO-X,, David 
Lindley (Asylum SE-524). In 1968, while the 
Dead, Airplane, Quicksilver and the Grape 
were getting all the headlines, the chief 
cognoscenti of the San Francisco sound 
held that Kaleidoscope was the citys hottest 
combo. Truth to be told, those guys were 
pretty weird—Beacon from Mars, their sec- 
ond album, tells the whole story and sug- 
gests that few groups could go fuuuuurther, 
What was so weird was that they were bril- 
liant multiinstrumentalists who blended a 
panoply of music styles into a dense psy- 
chedelic mix that often hit the white-noise- 
trance-music stage offhandedly, So time 
marches on and the now merely mortal ex- 
Kaleidoscopes have released these two LPs 
that can be enjoyed immensely without the 
spiritual aid of purple barrels or chocolate 
mescaline. Eye of the Storm sounds like dub 
Rolling Stones, flashy and sweet instrumen- 
tals led by Max Buda’s violin and breathy 
harp and finished off with Darrow’s uncanny 
guitar playing. Darrow’s single-note and 
slide technique is unparalleled. 


day’ top jazz players. The great Arthur 
Blythe plays alto and solos on the title track: 
Bayard Lancaster doubles onaltoand tenor 
and solos on “Its My Own Tears” and “Big 
Time"; Joe Rigby plays baritone and cuts the 
‘Claim Jumper” solo; George “Pepper” 
Adams plays tenor and soprano and solos 
‘on four tracks, 

One of the most extraordinary moments 
comes in the finale, when Copeland sings 
the WC. Handy classic “St. Louis Blues” in 
awesome, funereal style. Thissong has been 
covered by virtually every major jazz and 
blues singer in history and Copeland takes 
a lot on his plate to try it, but his reading is 
so magnificently beautiful it subtly recasts 
the tune once more, which is as great a trib- 
ute as I can give to theman. Itsa measure of 
his enormous talent that Copeland's guitar 
playing, which is at the apex of the style, is 
overshadowed on this set by his unbeliev~ 
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David Lindley took time off from backing 
upevery singer-songwriteron the West Coast 
toput together the truly demented EY Rayo-X, 
arecord that provestheresstill hopefor rock's 
more “eccentric” lights. In fact, Lindley man- 
ages to pull an eclectic series of influences 
into a coherent whole even more success- 
fully than Ry Cooder, with whom he collab- 
orated on Cooder’s Bop Till You Drop. Bob 
“Frizz Fuller's “She Took Oif My Romeos” 
‘opens the record on a beautifully deadpan 
note and reveals Lindley as a pretty good 
Joe Walsh-type singer (another collabora- 
tor). Jackson Browne (another collaborator) 
produced this set and undoubtedly encour- 
aged Lindley to include very unusual covers 
of "Bye, Bye Love’ and “Twist and Shout” 

Lindley’s version of K.C. Douglass "Mer- 
cury Blues” is the album's hottest moment, a 
driving rocker with some of the meanest 
slide guitar youre ever going to hear. The 
‘Tex-Mex-calypso-reggae-conjunto _ title 
track is a stroke of genius complete with 
Spanish lyrics and English translation: “I 
am the hairy scorpion that bites you in the 
desert” Whatta line! Whatta guy! C] 
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INTERVIEW: CURTIS SLIWA 
continued from page 37 


the whole trip down to their membership. 
HIGH TIMES: So you were seen as an eco- 
nomic threat. 

Suwa: There was also a certain amount of 
professional jealousy involved. Just put 
yourself in their position, You're a transit 
cop, ten-year veteran, well decorated, you've 
been in life-or-death situations, have had 
guns pointed at you and survived. You're in 
the worst police environment in the city, 
and you have to operate in this sewer of 
crime by yourself. 

The Guardian Angels come down. You 

hear clapping, people smacking them on 
the back—just like the doughboys coming 
home from World War I. It's like we're total- 
ly heroes. You look at these predominantly 
black and Hispanic kids: Youre used to 
locking these guys up. And, nobody's say: 
ing “good job” to you, even though yester- 
day you collared three guys with weapons 
who were assaulting an old man. In fact, 
the only time that you deal with the public 
is when they're yelling at you: “Why aren't 
you walking around?” "Why weren't you 
there when I got mugged: 
HIGH TIMES: So you admit that there was 
reasonable cause for resentment on their 
part? 
Suwa: No, it was not reasonable. A reason- 
able cause for resentment would have been 
if we were in essence trying to do their job, 
looking to make busts as opposed to acting 
primarily as a deterrent 

I know if I was a transit cop, I would be 

very happy to see some people who were 
down there that I know I could depend on if 
Iwas in trouble. You cannot depend on the 
public. The only people the cops can de- 
pend on when they're in trouble are their 
fellow people in blue and the Guardian An- 
gels. And that's what it comes down to. 
HicH Times: Well, Curtis, they obviously 
don't feel the same way. Tell us about the 
time you were taken for a ride. 
Suwa: I had finished visiting the patrols of 
Fifty-ninth Street on a Sunday night and I 
was on the way back home riding by my- 
self, got off at Fordham Road, came down 
the stairs and there was a maroon car in 
front. A maroon Fury. And I turned the cor- 
ner and a guy came running out. A tall, 
lean, black guy, well dressed, with gold jew- 
elry, you know, really sharp. 

He introduced himself. “Officer Johnson. 
Transit Police, following your career bro, 
everything I dig about you guys” 

HIGH TIMES: He showed you a shield. 
Suwa: Yeah. He flashed a detective shield 
and he gave me one of those soul shakes, it 
took about sixteen minutes to get through it 
all. He had so many variations of it. I was 
sort of like just gliding through, just leaving 
my hand out there, because I lost him on 
about the third shake. 

"You're cool, you're dynamite, you guys 
are really great. I've been an admirer of 
yours for a long time. But we've got a prob- 
lem tonight. I hate to have to tell you this 


One of your fellas was seriously injured to- 
night while on patrol on the number six 
train, We have to go over to Jacobi Hospital. 
Were the ones responsible here from dis 
trict number eleven. Do you want a ride?” 
So I jumped in the car, 

HIGH Times: You believed him totally? 
Suiwa: Oh yes 

HiGH Times: Was there anyone else in the 
car? 

Suiwa: We did a U-turn and while he was 
doing the U-turn I was introduced to the 
two guys in the back. They were white, 
gray-haired men, elderly, introduced to me 
as detectives. 

HiGH Times: Did they show shields? 
Suiwa: No, I didn't ask them to, I was con- 
vinced. The black dude was strapped. He 
looked like a detective. It looked like a po- 
lice car, What the fuck am I going to be 
questioning them. The thing that bothered 
me was that the dudes in the back looked 
kinda old, man, Transit cops do their twen- 
ty years and they're gone. 

HIGH Times: In other words they were too 
old to be on this kind of duty? 

Suwa: I thought so. I have never seen a 
transit cop wanting to do more than his 
twenty years. The subways are the pits. 

So I'm a little taken back. But they're be- 
ing real nice and jovial. Well, I'm looking up 
ahead, I can now see Jacobi Hospital, and 
all of a sudden Jacobi’s gone. They didn't 
take the cutoff. Now right away—I'm not a 
stupid guy—I know the deal. That's Jacobi 
Hospital. There's no way you could work in 
the Bronx and not know that that’s Jacobi 
Hospital. But you don't think that I'm gonna 
be stupid enough to say, "Hey, how come 
we didn't stop at Jacobi Hospital?’ 

By now I got about ten pounds under- 
neath my pants and the steam is rising. 1 
know the deal. The dude up front is 
strapped, and so are the two guys behind 
me. They're not playing around. 

Were heading out to eastern Long Island 
by now, but, hey, I'm not into playing Super- 
man at forty-five miles per hour, What the 
hell, if1jump out I'm gonna get squished by 
oncoming traffic. Anyway, we finally 
pulled off the main roadway at the exit for 
Jones Beach. 

HiGH Times: What time of night was it? 
Siwa: It was somewhere around twelve or 
one A.M, in the middle of February. And 
there's nobody around. The seagulls have 
vacated. The trees are bundling themselves 
up. Even the toll booths going out to Jones 
Beach are boarded up. So we're on this 
roadway, the lights are out, and the guy be- 
hind me says, “Hey, Curtis, want to tell 
you something. Let's say your mother— 
‘Yeah’ I said. They gave mea two-day port- 
folio of where both my parents had been. 

Then they gave me an hour-by-hour 
movement of my sister in Queens for two 
days, and an hour-by-hour movement of 
my sister, El, in Manhattan for two days 
and then an hour-by-hour movement of 
myself. 

It wasn't scary them knowing where I 
was going because it doesn't take any great 


5 Ways to Stop Nuclear Power 


1. Write to your people in Congress. 2. Call the White House (202/456-1414.) 
3. Get in touch with a safe energy group in your area. 4. Call your local radio 
station to request a cut from the MUSE concert album, “No Nukes.” 5. Wear a 
MUSE T-shirt, button, or display a bumpersticker or decal 


= MUSE Concert Staff T-Shirts with the MUSE sun 
burst logo silkscreened in yellow and red on navy 
blue 100% cotton shirt with performers’ names print 
‘ed on back, men’s sizes only S-M-L-XL $7.75 ppd 

© Statue of Liberty T-Shirts have program cover art 
silksereened in full color on tan shirt, with 
performers’ names printed on back. Men's sizes 
(100 % cotton) L-xL ONLY, women’s sizes 

(60% cotton, 50% polyester), S-M-L $7.75 ppd 

= No Nukes T-Shirts feature the album artwork 
with metallic bronze and cream silkscreened on 
100% cotton black shirt, men’s sizes only S-M-L-XL 
$7.75 ppd, 


‘* Frisbees are sun yellow with red Statue of Liberty 
hotstamp, $3.75 ppd 

* Program Books are 56 pages, full color 

with articles telling the safe energy story, and 
photos of and interviews with the artists, $2 ppd. 
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shakes to follow Curtis Sliwa and his move- 
ments. It did disturb me to find out that 
now they're dragging my family in and the 
implication was that though superheroes 
might not get hurt, those close to superhe- 
roes might get hurt, That's the exact way 
the dude phrased it behind me. So then they 
pulled off intoa side road into one of the park- 
ing lots. The black guy turned to me and 
said, “Look, Curtis, Rocky babe, the night 
set on your shoulders, you got a great way 
torap with the words, you gota great future 
ahead of you. But, if we ever have to take 
you on this ride again, the three of us in the 
car, if we ever have to go on this ride again, 
the only way youre gonna leave this car isif 
we carry you out, and you ain't gonna be 
riding in the front seat. You're gonna be rid- 
ing in the trunk. Now they ain't gonna puta 
scratch on your head. We want you to think 
hard about what we have said” 

I opened the door and stepped out, and 
they just phewed out into the darkness. saw 
them get onto that little highway and vroom 
—they left me in the middle of nowhere. 
HiGH Times: But nothing ever happened to 
your family? 

Su1wa: Just a lot of threatening phone calls. 
HiGH Times: When you were eighteen 
years old you were given an award by then 
president Richard Nixon for being among 
the top hundred newsboys in the country. 
Suiwa: Yeah. 
HicH Times: 
met Nixon? 
Suwa: Well, I felt that they were treating 
me like a little kid, patted on the head, giv- 
en some cheap tie clip, you know, here's 
your lollipop, stick it in your mouth and get 
the hell out of here. That was the White 
House's attitude. They gave me this Ameri- 
can flag to wear, and I said, "Why dol have 
to put on an American flag? I'm American. 
If I wasn't American I wouldn't be here" 
Anyway, they told me not to make any 
comments, to accept the award and then 
just move out of the way of the camera. 
Well, when my turn came, I refused to 
move. My pictures with Nixon had to be 
doctored anyway because I had this pencil 
sticking out from behind my ear and looked 
like a butcher boy who wraps meat, 

HIGH Times: But didn't you crack to Nixon 
about a lollipop or something when he 
handed you the award? 

Suwa: I said, "By the way, while we're atit, 
where's my lollipop?” He had this expres- 
ion on his face, like, get this kid outta here! 
Iwas rushed out by the White House staff 
and they were angry and asked me, "Don't 
you have any respect for the president?" I 
told them, "Sure, I respect the guy. But do 
you really think this trip was worth my 
whilc, just so I could get a cheap pen and tic 
clip?” 

HIGH Times: Has there ever been any politi- 
cian you've met, or even just heard speak, 
that you would consider, ifnot endorsingasa 
public figure, supporting asa private citizen? 
Stiwa: Absolutely none. 

HIGH Times: Noelected official, anywhere? 
Suwa: Not impressed by any of them. To 


What happened when you 


me, a politican is like a bowl of Jell-o, shift- 
ing from side to side, The politician who 
can nail Jell-o to the wall, that's the guy who 
gets my vote. 

HIGH Times: What's the latest on your run- 
ning battle with the graffiti gangs of New 
York City? You've always seemed to believe 
that they were into heavier things than just 
marking up trains. 

Suwa: There are more graffiti crews in 
New York City than the combined forces of 
all the police departments. Graffiti people 
number past a hundred thousand, easily. 
The city can't stop them. 

What should be done is that a few of the 
trains should be scrubbed and the city 
should provide payment to the artists to do 
the murals on the outside. Notice I say mu- 
rals, not pieces, because then it would be a 
mural, because a piece is done ina yard, in 
a lay-up, under a tremendous amount of 
pressure: with the third rail on, with a 
faulty light system. Most of these guys in 
the paint parties—that's what they're 
called—take Quaaludes and drink beer and 
really get ripped and go off for four or five 
hours. They bring with them maybe twen- 
ty, thirty cans of various colored spray 
paints and different nozzles. 

HIGH Ties: For all intents and purposes, 
Curtis, the Guardian Angels was built 
around personality. And your charisma, 
more thananything else, haskept them going 
these last three years. What do you think 
would happen to your group if you were 
killed? 

Stiwa: Well, first off, let's hope it doesn't 
happen, of course. If it had happened six 
months ago, the entire organization would 
have collapsed. There'snoquestion aboutit. 
HIGH Times: Why is that? 

Suiwa: Because it was totally dependent on 
crisis management. The strength I had was 
the ability to counterpunch, no matter how 
many enemies were out there attempting to 
discredit us and knock us out of existence. 

Now we've gotten to a point where we 
have somany chapters, where wehaveaper- 
son, Lisa Evers, who has assisted me and 
been to most of the cities that I have been, 
who understands totally the concept, and 
though she may not know how to deal with 
all the different personalities on the scene, 
she would be able to hold the fort together. 
HiGH Times: Do you think, though, that 
Lisa could maintain the authority you so 
obviously wield over the group, knowing 
that it stems from the personal respect the 
Angels feel toward you? 

Suwa: Probably, though Lisa would be 
caught up in a holding pattern, trying to 
hold together what was ¢lready there in- 
stead of continuing on with what we're 
doing now. 

HIGH Times: Which is expanding. 

Suwa: She would have toretrench, strength- 
en and then possibly grow. But I would say 
that the key is handling the people, under- 
standing that every person in the group is in- 
portant, that they haveemotionsandfeelings. 
And never take anything too seriously. I 
have never taken anything too seriously. 


THE WORKING CLASH 


continued from page 61 


through into middle America 

This, of course, sets up the question If the 
Clash do achieve this broad level of accep- 
tance, just how much impact will they real- 
ly make? It's possible that although they 
may win with the middle-American rock 
crowd, it could be simply on the level of just 
another variation on Van Halen or REO 
Speedwagon. They might find their political 
message taken no more seriously than the 
x swords and sorcery lyrics of the heavy- 
metal brigade. Certainly there are a num- 
ber of pointers in this unhappy direction. 
Although, at the New York concerts, the ca- 
pacity crowds went bananas for the Clash, 
a large lumpen booing section was having 
no truck with the more progressive ideas in 
the way of support bands, New York rap- 
pers Grand Master Flash and the U.K. fem- 
inists the Slits both received short shrift 
from an ultraconservative percentage of 
the audience who would tolerate nothing 
but the headliners’ uncomplicated rocking. 
In other words, they wanted what they'd 
paid for and nothing more. 

With this in mind, I asked Mick to what 
extent he though the Clash’s philosophy 
was getting through as opposed to just the 
rock 'n’ roll 

Everybody understands the fundamen- 
tals, the dancing, the beat, but beyond that, 
you cant really generalize, There are some 
who understand perfectly; you know that 
from the way that they relate to you. There 
are some who don't understand—probably 
never will.’ 

The other possible problem is that if the 
Clash do get across and the children of mid- 
dle America do start to pick up on their ideas, 
it could well be because of a general mount- 
ing resistance to Reagan and his adminis- 
tration. The Clash could find themselves 
anthem and slogan writers for a new phase 
of youth revolt, and in consequence, possi- 
ble targets for a vengeful authority. Kosmo 
Vinyl, the Clash’s permanent tour manager, 
spiritual guide and companion, isn't too 
worried about this. He sees government as 
being sufficiently corrupt to always allow 
the sale of guns to the Indians. ‘America 
makes money out of the Clash and the Clash 
make money out of America’ said Vinyl. 
"America is pressing our records and selling 
them. We're putting on concerts and hot 
dog men are selling hot dogs to our fans. It's 
like with the Stones—the Stones get in all 
this trouble but it's that they're just too big 
an industry to close down. Keith Richard 
can get in all this trouble, but at the end of 
the day the boy's worth a lot of money.” 

In the final analysis, despite all the prob- 
Jems that seem to constantly dog the Clash, 
the saving factor is that their expectations 
are not all that extreme. They are not look- 
ing for custom Cadillacs or private castles 
in Spain. Their main motivation is simply 
to survive in rock ‘n' roll, to keep on keep- 
ing on. As Mick Jones succinctly puts, "If 
we play, we win! 
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WRESTLING USA 
continued from page 48 


the likes of Daniel Boone Savage, a large, 
grinning, long-haired man who plays the 
part of some backwoodsgeek come tothe city 
with his oil-burning lantern, his corn squeez- 
in'sjug, and sometimes his o!’ hound dog on 
a rope. 

In 1936 Dick Shikat takes the world's title 
away from Danno O'Mahoney, by his own 
admission defying the instructions of the 
promoters to throw the bout to his oppo- 
nent. Shikat, as he declares, is tired of losing 
when he can win. 

This “exposé” is far from astounding, for 

by now professional wrestling has long 
been suspected of not being anywhere 
close to reality. Already the New York State 
Athletic Commission has forbade the bill- 
ing of professional wrestling as anything 
but an “exhibition” so as not to confuse the 
phenomenon with a sport. In 1936 some: 
thing named Ali Baba, the Terrible Turk 
beats Shikat for the world's title. There are 
now at last five claimants for that position. 
Wrestling is sick and there's no denying; 
1938 sees the last wrestling exhibition in 
Madison Square Garden for 11 years. Lou 
Thesz wins the world’s title (or one of them, 
anyway) from Bronco Nagurski in St. Lou- 
, but nobody cares. 
In the early 40s an ex-typewriter repair- 
man by the name of George Wagner makes 
around $100 a match on the wrestling cir- 
cuit and uses the unremarkable stage or 
ring name of Elmer Schmitt. Born around 
1916 on a Nebraska farm, Wagner is fine- 
honing an act that would make him a rich 
man by the end of the decade, the biggest 
draw in wrestling, and one of the most hat- 
ed actors on television 

On July 16, 1945, the first atomic bomb is 
exploded in the New Mexican desert. That 
evening, whilescientistsall over Americaare 
drinking themselves senseless in celebra 
tion that the world has not been incineratec 
in an atomic chain reaction, junior heavy 
weight champion LeRoy McGuirk defeats 
the masked Cloud by pulling the Cloud's 
mask awry and slamming a few high knee- 
lifts into his torso. In the next bout a minc- 
ing, marcelled, bleached-blond, 208-pound 
pantywaist swishes into the ring with his 
partner Tony Morelli for the tag-team 
match against Indo Cherokee and Danielle 
Aldona. 

Yes, it's Gorgeous George, the original 
Nature Boy, offending all of America with 
his unmanly vanity, his love of bright colors 
and exotic robes, his faggish manner, his 
tuxedoed valet who sprays the ring and 
ropes with a perfumed phenol base to kill 
all germs, the bride of television—Elmer 
Schmitt no more 

Clearly the most offensive thing about Gor- 
geous Georgeis his seeming inability tolosea 
match. He pins the feckless Indo Cherokee 
with trickery, two stiff righthand smashes 
and an aerial headlock. During the coming 
years Gorgeous George and television de- 
velop a symbiotic relationship of the high- 


est magnitude. The broadcasting of the 
pink+tighted battling hermaphrodite's ex- 
ploitsactually enhances the sale of television 
receivers and in turn makes George inter- 
nationally famous. Gorgeous is right when 
he simpers, "I don't know if I was made for 
television or if television was made for me 

It isn't long before Gorgeous George 
brings in something like $100000 a year 
Soon there are Gorgeous George dolls, ath- 
letic supplies, bathrobes and even live Gor 
geous Broad-Breasted Turkeys from the 
Gorgeous George Ranch in California. 

In 1949 we have the triumphant return of 
wrestling to Madison Square Garden, featur 
ing, of course, Gorgeous George. The fact 
that the card is to be held on February 22 
draws an outraged editorial from New York 
Times columnist Arthur Daley, who rails 
against the impropriety of defaming the 
birthday of the father of our country in sucha 
clownish manner. Daley says, among very 
many other things, “If television has a sin 
on its soul, it rests in the fact that the video 
art revived interest in a sport that was dying 
the natural death it deserved.” Despite Da- 
ley's position on the matter, Gorgeous 
George meets and defeats Ernie Dusek in 
Madison Square Garden in front of a paltry 
crowd of 4197 Nevertheless, the crowd 
will grow and wrestling is on the road back 
to popularity and financial good health, 

The 50s move along with television wres- 
tling and wrestlers like the very large Primo 
briefly the world’s heavyweight 
boxing champion; a grotesque called the 
Gorilla; chloroform expert Count Dracula’ 
a light footed sweétheart called Golden Su 
perman, replete with golden cape, loci 
shoes and trunks; another rustic character 
named Farmer Jones (wearing overalls, no 
shoes and carrying his pig and jug); and the 
Argentine Sensation, Antonino Rocca. Roc: 
ca arrives in the United States in May of 
1949 and by virtue of his tremendous abil 
ity to walk on his hands becomes a favorite 
warrior of the Garden crowds. Wrestling 
climaxes in the ‘50s, aesthetically anyway, 
with the Argentine Sensation's part in the 
famous wrestling riot of Tuesday, Novem- 
ber 19, 1957 

On the evening of the 19th, Sputnik, the 
world's first rocket-powered artificial satel- 
lite, has been circling the earth for six 
weeks. In Madison Square Garden the last 
match of the evening features Antonino 
Rocca and Eduardo Carpentier in a tag- 
team contest against Dick "the Bruiser" Af- 
flis and Dr. Jerry Graham. The match ends 
when the Bruiser and the doctor are dis- 
qualified for unseemly brutality, but the 
doctor will not stop bashing Rocca's head 
into the turnbuckle. As the story goes, told 
by the clashing parties to the New York 
State Athletic Commission, Rocca becomes 
genuinely upset upon genuinely bleeding 
from the forehead, and, grabbing Dr. Gra- 
ham’ villainous skull, drives it into the cor- 
ner ring post until it resembles his own. 
Aroused by the sight of real blood, about 
500 exuberant fans charge the i 
bloodthirsty frenzy, desiring to 
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in the mortal destruction of Graham and 
Afflis. Despite the ensuing storm of flying 
bottles, chairs and persons, no one is killed, 
though 2 of the 60 policemen attempting to 
restore order are injured and some 200 
chairs are reduced to kindling. Rocca and 
Graham are subsequently fined by the ath- 
letic commission for inciting the normally 
bovine spectators to mob action. 

By the end of the ‘50s wrestling has 
reached its peak of innovation, The charac- 
terizations (caricatures, rather) required for 
the drama of the squared circle were more 
or less standardized and philosophically sit- 
uated on one or another extreme of the 
moral dialectic. 

Personified under the glare of the auditori 
um lights wereall the mythology and folklore 
of the American experience, come to life to 
battle as gods for the glory of a fictional sta- 
tion, There they were, pitting ethnic purity 
against ethnic purity, social class against so- 
ial class, decency against treachery: the 
mighty lumberjack, typified by the hearty 
Yukon Eric, down from the Matanuska Val- 
ley to defend the honor of Arctic Man; the 
whining, narcissistic Nature Boy, bleached 
blond man-baby, coy, vain, prancing pupil 
of Gorgeous George, hated beyond descrip- 
tion each time he cowers beneath the blows 
ofa more modest and bland American, hat- 
ed when he outwits same American and 
emerges victor; the never unpopular Na- 
tive American wrestler, each a chief of his 
clan, Chief Kit Fox, Chief Wahoo McDan- 
iel, Chief Jay Strongbow, Chief Running 
Hill, Chief Frank Hill, each exploding in fu- 
rious Indian dance when angered, culmi- 
nating ina deadly “tommy-hawk’ chop; the 
detestable aristocracy, envied and feared by 
the subbourgeoisie, issuing forth Lord Carl- 
ton, Lord Blear, Lord this and Lord that; the 
cruel unorthodox Russians like Ivan Koloff 
or Alexander Smirnoff; the unreconstruct- 
ed Nazism of Kurt Von Hesse or Baron Von 
Raschke; the talented Italians; the devious 
Japanese still); the strong-headed black 
wrestlers, be they kind or vicious, deliver- 
ing brutal head butts; the Maniac ona short 
tether, slavering, drooling, cross-eyed and 
dangerous; the big mean cowboys, the big 
nice cowboys, the masked sadists, the An- 
gels and the Demons, the Davids and Goli- 
aths, Achilles, Agamemnon, Lucifer, Christ. 
And the midgets. 

Yes, the midgets. Though deserving of 
but little space, these diminutive and tena- 
cious warriors can be seen racing their 
70-pound frames like demented sports cars 
around the circumference of the squared 
circle, flailing at each other in Lilliputian 
rage. Athletes in their own right, gymnasts 
of occasionally extraordinary caliber, these 
children of the gods are popular as a novel- 
ty among the ranks of wrestling enthusiasts 
who enjoy the juxtaposition of such small 
violence against the bowel-rumbling ti- 
rades of the angered colossi. 

And the women warriors. Women wres- 
tlers have been popular in America for over 
40 years, exhibiting each a longevity to rival 
any of the veteran grapplers of the larger sex. 


‘The Fabulous Moolah, for instance, current 
female champ, has held her title since the 
Eisenhower administration, and Mildred 
Burke, the first American female champion, 
reigned for a similar length of time. Female 
wrestling, despite its suggestive nature and 
the vicarious and licentious thrill derived 
by some from the sight of two muscular, 
bathing-suited women writhing vigorously 
one against the other, does not approach the 
popularity of male wrestling. It is, never 
theless, in the estimation of the cognoscenti, 
afine counterpoint! asis the midget compe- 
tition, to the main event of an exciting card. 

Wrestling evolution of the last 20 years 
has been uneventful. Characterization of 
opposing warriors already finely devel 
oped, we see an adoption of new and bi: 
zarre types of machines: steel-cage 
matches, in which two wrestlers are con: 
fined by chain-link fencing to prevent their 
escape; Texas death matches, in which 
wrestlers battle regardless of pinfalls to “the 
end” (ie, until one ‘cannot continue’); 
chain or strap matches in which warriors 
are linked arm toarm by a chain ora length 
of leather, the idea being to strangle your 
opponent; loser-leave-town matches; lum: 
berjack matches; six-man tag matches; brass 
knucks matches; taped fist matches; and 
battle royales (in which a dozen or so wres- 
tlers are in the ring at the same time, the 
winner being the last one left in the ring} 

There are three major wrestling associa- 
tions: the National Wrestling Federation 
(the biggest), the World Wrestling Federa 
tionand the American Wrestling Association. 
Each has its own lengthy list of champions, 
and dozens upon dozens of "championship 
titles” breed like Mary's typhoid bacilli 
across the nation. There are state champi- 
ons, regional champions, continental 
champions, national champions, interre- 
gional, tag-team, heavyweight, junior 
heavyweight, north, south, east and west 
champions. 

Bleeding becomes increasingly popular, 
induced either by a secret carmine capsule 
in the hair or, as is now preferred, a small 
self-inflicted laceration across the forehead 
which is encouraged to open and flow by 
the obliging blows of an opponent's fore: 
arm smash 

Bruno Sammartino, an Italian wrestler 
turned professional just four years before, 
becomes the World Wrestling Federation 
heavyweight champion in 1963, folding for- 
mer champ Buddy Rogers into a wallet'sized 
package in less than 60 seconds. Sammarti- 
no draws at least 100 consecutive sellout 
crowds to Madison Square Garden during 
his eight gladitorial years as world’s cham 
pion. It is during this time that the old “vet- 
eran’ wrestlers of today emerge into the 
limelight of professional wrest ling: Bobo Bra: 
zil; Gorilla Monsoon; Haystacks Calhoun (a 
man twice the size of Man Mountain Dean, 
punishing the scales at an astounding 600 
pounds}; the furious and deadly Funk broth: 
ers; Fritz Von Erich of the iron claw hold; 
Cowboy Bill Watts, treacherous former 
comrade of Sammartino; Chief Wahoo Me- 


SUPREME 


THE NAME YOU CAN TRUST 


“SUBSTITOOT ™ 


. PREMIUM GRADE INCENSE 


<<SUPREME 


BRAND 


NOBODY DOES 


IT BETTER... SUBSTITOOT * 


Available in Sealed 2 Gram, 4 Gram, % oz and 1 oz. 


BREEZE STREET, 610 S. VENICE BLVD. No: 4234 
MARINA DEL REY, CALIFORNIA 90291 - (213. 821 - 0646 


‘Store & Distribution inquiries invited © Breeze street 


3k IMPRESSIVE POLAROID® DESIGN * FULLCOLOR 
%& SOLID, ONE 
‘ PIECE CARD 
NO TELL-TALE INTIFICA TION 
“GLUED ON” IDB 
PHOTO | 
*& SEALED IN 
CLEAR, HARD 
PLASTIC : 
* 24-HOUR 
VICE RSONA 
PPE EAeTO IDENTIFICATION) 
POSSESS 
%*& NOT A PHONY “STATE ID" 100% GUARANTEED 
+ POSITIVE ID GETS RESULTS! 
%* Only $6 SAVE MONEY 


2or more cards $5 each 
Order With Friends! 


%* EASY TO ORDER .. . Just send your: 
4. Name, address, sex, height, weight, hair color, 
eye color, birthdate 
2. Small photo (photo-booth type OK) 
3. Payment for correct amount 


S&S Mail EDEN PRESS, Inc 
to: P.O. Box 8410-A 
a Fountain Valley, CA 92708 


Whar Would You Do 
For aLUDE? 


Luoes ane 
TRIMINT BLENO OF 
PEPPERMINT, SPEARMINT & 


WINTER GREEN : =< 


% 
0 
} 


ludes- 100 


— %. 
& 
ew 
Send check or money order to: 
ODYSSEY ENTERPRISES, INC. 100 ludes per bottle 


2138 CAHUENGA BLVD. $750 per bottle +$1.50 postage and handling 
HOEEY WOOD) CA 20008, | Calif. residents add 6% sales tax 


FDA Certified 


aw 


4 to 6 weeks delivery 


Does your smoking bother others around you? 


Cneak -A-Toke 


* NOW — 
Take a toke of your favorite 
tobacco without offending. 

* SMOKE LESS — 
One putt at a time—Sneak-A- 
Toke® automatically extin- 
guishes itself when not in use. 


* SMOKE SAFELY — 
Tobacco is contained between 
two stainless steel screens— 
completely spillproof. You can 
even smoke in bed! 


* SOLID ALUMINUM — 
Extremely compact and light, yet 
large capacity in 6 beautifully 
anodized colors. 


Available at your favorite tobacco or accessories retailer 
or mail coupon below: 


SAT Enterprises Inc. P.O. Box 1654 Des Plaines, IL 60018 
\hereby certify that! am at least 18 years of age. a = . 


Signature 
Send $5.00 for each Sneak-A-Toke* ordered to 
S.A.T. ENTERPRISES, INC., P.O. Box 1654, Des Plaines, IL 60018 


(lll, Residents add 6% Sales Tax) COLOR 
Name Red(] Black 
Addross Blue) Green 


Gold) Silver 


104 OCTOBER $1 


Daniel from Oklahoma; Mr. Wrestling 1 & 
masked nice guys; the Masked Infernos, 
asked bastards; the Spoiler; Harley Race 
George ("the Animal’) Steele, eater of turn: 
buckles; and Killer Karl Kox, prima facie 
nut. There are more. Andre the Giant, Dick 
Murdock, the Crusher, Ivan Koloff, Super- 
star Graham, and legions follow. 

In the closing years of the '70s a new ef. 
fort is made that proves to be new blood for 
wrestling. Television shows, following the 
lead of the "Georgia Championship Wres- 
tling’ television show from Atlanta, begin 
shaping up their acts. Much thought is giv. 
en to smooth and colorful production, the 
camerawork becomes appreciably better, 
announcers are found who resemble their 
colleagues in boxing or other broadcast 
sports and who can command a semblance 
of credibility, and wrestling takes on a new, 
albeit transparent, cloak of respectability. 

Professional wrestling climaxes into the 
1980s with a wrestling card on August 9, 1980, 
at Shea Stadium in New York that draws al- 
most 41,000 paying spectators, certainly a 
professional wrestling record for outdoor 
attendance. The card features the top of the 
line of living warriors, including Bruno 
Sammartino, former Olympic weightlifter 
Ken Patera, Tony Atlas, Larry Zbyszko, An- 
dre the Giant, Hulk Hogan and a dozen oth. 
ers. Without question, pro wrestling is once 
again riding high. 

But why? Why do more than 40,000 pre- 
sumably sane persons descend on Shea Sta- 
dium on a single night in the last quarter of 
the 20th century in order to watcha choreo: 
graphed conflagration between well-paid 
athletic showmen? Why are they there? Do 
they think that this is reality, that the gentle- 
men performing in this wrestling exhibition 
areactually pitting their fighting skillsagainst 
one another in hopes of emerging victorious? 
We know why the warrior class is there: It 
is their profession, the nature of the class. 
But the spectators...do they know some- 
thing that we don't? Or do they know less? 

Are they aware of the levity with which 
this spectacle is treated in every newspaper, 
every nonwrestling magazine, that has 
published an article on the subject in the 
past six decades? Do they know that profes- 
sional wrestling never left the soul, heart 
and mind of PT. Barnum’s Big Top it joined 
in marriage one hundred years ago? 

Whaat isit they see that is not visible to the 
uninitiated? Do they see visions of the fu- 
ture, some veiled metaphor in the flying leg 
scissors or vertical soufflé? Some intelli- 
gence of what is to come in the years of 
Apocalypse, some gleanings of the shit 
storm of missile and fear, satellite particle 
beams searing off the tops of our cities 
rocket attacks on the laundry, radiation 
soaked skies, freeways buckling, flinging 
autos into reservoirs, giants fighting in the 
clouds....? 

Or are they drawn by some primal, tug: 
ging remembrance ofa fictional past, when 
giants roamed the earth seeking adver- 
saries for the love of blood and the breaking 
of bone. Are these the ancient warriors who 


sailed the treacherous seas, hungry for con- 
quest, pillage and foreign women? Or are 
they merely blubbery incarnations of the 
sideshow geek, spectacles in the tradition 
of the Alligator Man and Jo-Jo the Dog Faced 
Boy? Some questions are not easily 
answered. 

But chances are that these 40,000 are 
drawn to the spectacle of professional wres- 
ting for the same reason that millions more 
sit motionless and amazed in their homes 
while the hypnotized Maniac Mark Lewin 
shrieks “Yeet! Yeet! Nyeet!” on their televi- 
sions, slavering, foaming, eyes rolling sky- 
ward, crushing the Shanghai sleeper hold 
across the windpipe and carotid artery of 
the now unconscious Austin Idol while the 
referee semaphores frantically for help and 
tugs to no avail on the Maniac’s arm. 

Should we believe that the thousands of, 
great aunts, beer suckers, college profes- 
sors, dry-humpers, shoplifters and elected 
officials who sit stunned, eyes watering 
from video radiation and glued to the TV 
screen, are all out of work or brain- 
damaged? Do these folks really have noth- 
ing better to do with their time? Are they 
roped to their chairs, or too infirm to flip the 
dial? The truth is that this sort of thing is 
simply great fun to watch, and it's much 
better to watch all the hypnotized maniacs 
on television instead of prying open your 
bedroom window on a long weekend. | 


CONNOISSEUR 
continued from page 17 


maimed, burned and pillaged the brave 
peasant growers. The atrocities effectively 
wiped out the real, the genuine Acapulco 
gold, despite numerous fool's gold imita- 
tions. But, as someone remarked, Guerrero 
is a big state; the peasants are resilient reb- 
els and they have a long memory. It is not 
impossible that Acapulco gold, Michoacan, 
all the great gourmet Mexicans that—ex- 
cept for Oaxacan—were wiped out might 
be making a comeback. Donkey dicks 
might well be leading the way. 

At last it was time to taste the fabled 
weed. Well, I have to say I was surprised. 
Sure it hada kick like a mule, sure it was po- 
tent as hell, horny asa burro in a bordello, 
but it was more than its name implied. This 
burro-boo was no beast of burden. It was 
more like a fine Arabian stallion—racy, hot- 
blooded, but refined and graceful soaring 
high. Soaring, graceful, something like the 
cliff divers of Acapulco, the exhilaration of 
soaring into the air, content to glide home 
on gravity’s rainbow. Heady and spiritual: 
One of the people smoking the bud attribut- 
ed the magical potency to the ancient grow- 
ing secrets of the Mayas, who managed to 
incorporate the power of the sun god into 
their plants. I had a feeling I was getting an 
inkling of the original Acapulco gold experi- 
ence. Perhaps the next wave of the Mexi: 
can comeback will bring us the real thing 
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